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Lord SEYMOUR to Sir ChanLEes Wir mor. 


$ eymaure Caſt les 


W IS H me joy Wilmot, I have con- 
queted, yes Charles Miſs S', Leget may make 
her $S.dly happy without my feeling a pang; 
Oh! how Ideſpiſe her. What deſp'ſ= Julia the 
beloved of my foul, Oh! Wilmot the above 
vas rhodomontade, ſh2 is twined in my very 
heart-ſtrings, and that is bu: fling; I am now 
convinced ſhe did not behold me as a meer 


friend, 
Vol. II. B 
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friend, a thouſand things occur to confirm 
me in that opinion; ſhe has ſeen ſomething 
in my conduct that makes me hateful to her: 
If ſhe had prefer'd Mordaunt or lord Orford, 
I would not repine; but this Sedly that has 
Nothing to recommend him but aſſurance, he 

that is every way unworthy of the angelic 
girl. Can you account Charles for the in- 
conſiſtency of my heart, which though I 
loved to diſtraction, did not permit my 
tongue in any favourable opportunity that 
offered, to tell its feelings to the lovely miſ- 
. areſs of its fate. But upon reflection there is 
a divinity about her which inſpires a reveren- 
tial awe, and continually brought to my idea 
that no man was worthy of her, but now &x- 
perience convinces me my ſenſes were 

mifled. 3 

' You Charles often told me and with truth, 
that I would refine away my happineſs, for 
heppineſs without her is impoſſible for me 
ever to enjoy; at firſt I imagined lady Caro- 
lina Newbourg's large fortune attached this 
Scdly, but he could not reſiſt the more pow- 
erful attraction of Julia's charms. Her be- 
haviour is to all appearance cold and diſtant, 
and I really thought ſhe rather diſliked his 
aſlduities; but ſhe can write to him Wil- 
met, though ſo lately acquiiated,: thanks to 
lady Carolina who fhewed me the direction, 
; | to 
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to the honourable George Sedly, damn him, 
my brain is diſtractet. 

The lovers and the younger part of the 
company that were here are gone to ſpend 
two days at Abbeville, I would not go tho 
Mr. Steward is my particular friend, as [I 


find it rather a difficult matter to command 


my temper, one of us muſt fall (but it muit 
not be here) before he can enjoy. Who! my 
Julia! forgive me, Charles you are under the 
dominion of the ſame paſſion that agitates 
my ſoul, and ſympathy will teach you to 
feel my ſituation, Lady Seymour has ſent 
to ſpeak with me — hat afflicting news! 
Unfortunate Frederick has fallen a victim to 
one woman, and Henry will ſoon follow, 
the cuſtom of duelling I do not approve, but 
in ſome-caſes there is no other way to decide 
the diſpute. I ſuppoſe my friend you know 
my ill-fated brother has fought lord Bell- 
mour for Miſs Waldergrave, who report ſays 
encouraged both, and that ſhe has given her 
hand, and is fled with the conqueror; my 
father has deſired I will come poſt to London, 
Oh! Wilmot think of my ſufferings, to be 
obliged to leave this without bidding Julia 
farewell, I am tempted to write to her, no 
that I will not do, her humanity might pre- 
vent her giving her hand to Sedly, knowing 

= | the 
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the diſtraction it would caufe me, I will not 
make her unhappy, lei what will be the fate 
of the wretched 


SnywcuR, 


I know not what I have ſaid Wilmot, but 
conſider any thing improper as the effuſions 
of a tortured mund. 


LETTER 
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LETTER u. 


Miſs Ji. Leia # Miſs Czertta WATIDIa- 


GRAVE. 


P. TY me my Cecilia, and by thy ſooth- 
ing ſtrive io compoſe my mind to peace. 
Ah! Sir Charles Morell! where are your wa- 
ters of obliviin? 1 would ſearch for them 
unmindful of danger, even at Sadag, if at 
laſt they would reward me, and baniſh all 
remembrance of the paſt, Lord Henry Sey- 
; mour 
B 3 
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mour is gone in the belief that I am attached 
to another: His friends may now prevail on 
him to pay his addreſſes to lady Carolina, 
and bis own good ſenſe will prevent him 
encouraging an hopeleſs paſſion; do you 
think it poſſible Cec.l.a for a man to renounce 
the object he once truly loved? I ee with 
horror the torments waich my heart is pre- 
paring for itſelf; I do not ſeek to indulge 
my weakneſs, but thoughts will obtrude 
themſelves unſought for; and why ſhould it 
be a crime to be ' ſenſible of merit, and love 
that we cannot fail to eſteem : You my friend 
taught me to flatter myſelf that it was not 
meer friendſhip that actuated lord Seymour's 
behaviour to me, he has been unkind to ſhew 
ſuch partiality to me; but I will not com- 
plain, 

Ah! Cecilia, how extraordinary his con- 
duct has been} At times it only wanted his 
tongue to utter I adore you; again cold and 
diſtant, as if he was afraid I would inter- 
pret his looks to I love you; how incon- 

ſiſtent, but what occaſioned this laſt Night, 
I cannot account for; for three days he hard- 
ly- ſpoke to me, and if it was unavoidable 
there was a meaning couched beneath his 
words I did not underſtand, 

Lady Carolina ſeemed to enjoy our mutual 
uneaſineſs; we were all invited to ſpend 


\ ſome days at a Mr. Steward's, who has three 


daughters, 
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daughters, all very 1miable women, and one 

very beautiful; lord S:-ymour refuſed to go 
though if vou remember he ſpent eight days 
there ſince he came to Seymour Caſtle. 
When we came to the ſtabl2 yard I miſſed 
lord Seymour, for ſince his arrival at the 

| caſtle I never mounted on horſe-· back without 
his aſſiſtance ; Capta:n Sedly offered his, but 
I refuſed. You cannot imagine how I was' 
hurt by his not paying. me the accuſtomed 
attentions;: I rode off for the tear had unbid- 
den ſtarted into my eye. Emily followed, 
but before ſhe had come up with me, I had 
compoſed myſelf ſufficiently to enter into' 
converſation: with her: Never did your Julia 
ſpend two fuch days, though every thing, 
was calculated to amuſe, but I was inſcnſt- 
ble to it all. 3 | 

There was a colonel Walpole cf the party, 

a moſt agreeable handſome man, he was my 
partner for the two evenings, though ſtrongly 
ſolicited by edly : F am certain lady Caro- 
lina encourages Scdly, for he :s very parti- 
cular to her, but I have taken notice, it is 
when lord Seymour is not by. 

The agreeable Stewards wanted to pre- 
vail on us to lengthen our viſit, but I would 
not conſent, as lady Seymour would expect 
us. So will lord Henry looking at me, ſaid 

lady Carolina, with a thcuſand meanings in 


her 
BY 
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her eyes. Your ladyſhip, ſays Emily, would 
be very wrong to break your word, if you 
have promiſed my lord. Oh! Cecilia how 
Fonged to thank the ſweet girl, for ſhe drew 
the attention of the company from me, all 
but colonel Walpole, who eyed me as if he 
would pierce my very fo}. Huf a dozen 
beaus eſcorted is ta the caſtle: An unuſual 
depreſſion of ſpirits had taken pſſcſhon of 
me on my approaching it, that I could ſcar- 
cely refrain from tears As ſoon as we 
arrived, lady Scy mour ſent for we, I got 
ſuch a palpitation I could hardly reſpire. 

Oh! Cecilia, I wonder where I got fortitude 
to ſupport me, when lady Seymour told me 
lord Henry was gone : The account of his 
brother's death ſhocked me to ſuch a degree, 
it was with difficulty I kept myſelf from faint- 
ing; ſeveral times I was tempted to open 
my heart to lady Seymour, but was deterred, 
leaft ſhe would think me a fooliſh romantic 
girl. I retired to my apartment, and gave 
way to a fhower of tears, that relieved me; 
was doubly affe ed at the news, as I knew 
what my much loved friend would ſuffer for 
her ſiſter's indiſcretion. 

The Newbourg's leaves this to-morrow, 
lady Seymour has told them ſhe would after 
chniſtmas go to London to ſee her brother 
and ſiſter. Ah! Cecilia, if I meet lady Ca- 
rolina the wife of the man that commands 


every 
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every wiſh of my heart; agonizing refleQi- 
on! why do you haunt me? Tears blot my 
paper, pardon this weakneſs my friend; 1 
will ſtrive to ſupport myſelf in the arms of 
the friend of my heart. 

Colonel Walpole has been here to pay 
a viſu with the Stewards, he was very atten- 
tive, and if my heart was diſengaged I never 
ſaw a man more calculated to pleafe ; Adien, 
and believe me 


ever Your's 


Jv 172 St. Le GER: 
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LETTER Ill. 


M/ Cx WaLlDzRGRAVE, to Miſe J.. 


LICIR. 


Greſvenor-Sguare. 


My Dear Julia, 


Tun begin with your concerns, as they 
bear more weight with me at preſent than 
any other diſtteſſes: Why Julia, what a fad 
girl you are! will you always be a ſelf 
 tormentor, believe me it is the moſt dread- 
ful of-all misfortunes: Cheer up my ſweet 
girl]! think beiter of yourſelf, my life for it 


the 
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the marquis will never marry lady Carolina; 
but Julia, I have ſeen the marquis, pray 
which do you like the found of the marquis 
of Guilford, or the more gentle one of lord 
Henry Seymour? Sir Charles brought him 
to pay his viſit of audience, I tell you Julia, 
you were formed for each other, there is a 
remarkable likeneſs, and it is an old ſaying, 
that is a ſure ſign. I think Milton has drawn 
your portraits better than I could, (were | to 
attempt them) in thoſe two expreſſive lines, 


« For contempłlat on he, and va lour formd; 
©. For ſottneſs ſhe, and ſweet attractit e grace.“ 


but to be ſerions, I admire his lord /hip ex- 
cecdingly, he may be truly ſaid to poſſeſs 
the Je ne ſai quoi, that elegance of manner, 
that attractive 1omething, that it is impoſſihle 
to deſcribe. He had fat ſometime before he 
ſummoned courage to aſk when I had heard 
from you, and hoped you were well; you 
cannot imagine how very ſoft he looked when 
he aſked me: 1 told him I had a letter from 
you that morning, I wiih' you had ſeen 
how exp.Ctation lighted up his (xte ſſive 
dark eycs; between ourſelves Lam not aſto- 
niſhed at the havock 1hry have made in the 
gentle b. ſum of an/acquaiitance of ours; he 
-enquucd had me Naw boarg's left toe caſt e, 
anke. cel im the .fromative, you; ap very 


fly 
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fly my lord to plead ignorance of their move- 
ments, I ſhould not ſuppoſe you were unac- 
uainted with them; you may expect the 
flicity of ſeeing lady Carolina in a few days. 
He looked diſconcerted ; you miſconceive me 
Miſs Waldergrave, ſaid he, my motive for 
inquiring was to know if the family at the 
eaſile were alone. Pardon me, my lord re- 
lied I, I do not ſeek to know your reaſon, 
ut if the town is te be credited your lord- 
ſhip has a more tender concern in that lady 
than you now own.— I hope Miſs Walder- 
grave does not believe a report that has not 
the ſmalleſt foundation; tell me, my dear 
Miſs Waldergrave, continued he taking my 
hand (Julia the man is rather inſinuating) does 
your charming friend think I have any at- 
tachment to lady Carolina; here he fighed 
and feemed to expect my anſwer with impa- 
tience 2 1 declare my lord replied 1, Miſs 
St. Leger never ſaid any thing to me about 
your affairs; nothing like an evaſion Julia, 
for you khow writing and ſpeaking are two 
different things. I immediately changed the 
converfation by aſking Sir Charles if he knew 
a colonel Walpole; what handſome Wal- 
pole of the guards faid Sir Charles, yes repli- 
ed I, Miſs St Leger mentioned his being at 
the cafile, but tell me is he ſo very handſome? 
Why faid he I think him a very elegant fel- 
low, and am told he was as brave when he 
; was 
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was in America, as handſome : But what is 
Miſs. St. Leger's opinion of him, for we muſt 
allow the ladies to be the beſt judges of male 
beauty ; oh! your ſervant Sir Charles, would 
you have me guilty of a breach of friendſhip; 
or perhaps you want to know whether I can 
keep a fecret, The marquis looked mon- 
ſtrous uneaſy, which made me throw out a 
hint as if there was ſomething in it. Vour 


pardon my dear, but I do love to torment 


thoſe male creatures, I wiſh you had a little 
of my ſpirit, I aſſure you it would be of in- 
finite ſervice to you. Lord Guilford ſpoke as 
if he thought Sedly was not indifferent to you, 
it was as much as I was able to reſiſt the de- 
fire I had to inform him how matters ſtood, 
but as he has not acted with propriety, I con- 
fidered it was but right he ſhould ſuffer a lit- 
tle ; they ſoon after took leave. 

A thoufand thanks to lady Seymour for 
her intention of coming to town, how I anti- 
cipate the time, I already have my dear Ju- 
lia in my arms, you muſt be guided by me 
when you come to this bewitebing ſcene of 
diſſipation, and I flatter myſelf you will be- 
have more like other people, for refined ſen- 
timents ſuch as your's are not the Ton here; 
If you have ove grain of coquetry; (which I 
much doubt) bring it with you, and with it 
and my advice, you may expect to do won- 

ders. 
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ders. Now for my own affi'rs, u hen 
my mother received lady Meadows |: tter 
with an account of the duel, and Harr.et's 
elopemeat, I thought ſhe would have gone 
diſtratzd; lady N ſaid ſhe did not 
think Harriet wonld have behaved ſo in 
prudently as to involve her in ſuch tro.ible, 
if it had not bezn for the interference of our 
_ ambaſladour ſhe ſhould have been very d ſa- 
greeably ſituated ; ſhe blames the Marquis, 
and ſays he was the aggreſſor, adviſes ny 
mother to be reconciled to Harriet, as ſhe 
took the moſt prudent ſtep, in marrying lord 
Belmour, at the ſame time th-re' came a let- 
ter from Harriet, filled with p:nitentials, re- 
queſting my mother's forgiveneſs, with a ve- 
ry polite poſteript from lord Belmour, they 
are at Vienna, my mother has wrote a full 
pzrd:n to them. : 

Mercy cn me I am afraid 1 ſhall not quit 
the maiden ſtate, with ſuch eclat as 
Harriet did, though I muſt confeſs I would 
be forry my nuptial torch was to be dipped 
in the blood of any perſon, much leſs one 
who profeſſed to love me. | 

We have had an invitation to ſpend our 
Chriſtmas at lord Morpher's in Surry, 1 hoe 
Joint come till after our return to town; 
Sit Charles grows impatient to have a certain 
affic chncldded, ſo does my mother, Iam 
almoſt afraid io ventures my telf with them in 

the 
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the We as they are all in a league againſt 
me, but I have made the old earl promiſe 
that they ſhall not uſe violence, though he 
thinks I-uſe Charles very ill, no matter for 
that ſays your ſaucy friend he's inſenſible of 
it. I am called on by lady Villers to go to the 
opera. I believe ſhe is a relation of yours, 
Adieu my dear girl, I go to hear the melting 
notes of the divine Rubinelli, to die at Twee 
del dum and Twee del dee, 


Yout's in haſte 


CECILIA WALDERGRAYE, 


LETTER 
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LETTi/ER W. 


Miſs St. LXCER to Miſs CZ WA 


GRAVE, 


| Seymour Caſtle, 


HY my Ceciita, did you mortify me 
in y<ur laſt letter by ſaying I was a ſelf tor- 
mentor, ſurely my diſtreſſes are not imagi- 
nary, why my friend did you then treat me 
with ſuch levity; you that know your Julia's 
hears, and are ſenſible of its ſufferings. 

The Newbourgs left th's en monday, we u' 
I had never ſeen them, o! Cecilia how could 
dy 


yy Ls EL | 
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lady Carolina forget what ſhe owed to her- 
ſelf, to act ſo baſe a part, ſute ſhe muſt have 
firſt diveſted herſelf of all ſentiments of ho- 
nour; but l forgot you were unacquainted 
with the ca'iſe of my nreſ-at unhappineſs, 
indeed my dear, thoſe d ffcrent atiacks quite 
unnerve me, they are too much for your 

poor Julia, my ſpirits are totally dt ſtroyed. 
The earl and counteſs of N:-wbourg took 
a very aff.ctionate leave of me, at parting 
the earl took my hand, have you no meſlage, 
Miſs St. Leger, no token of friendſhip to 
ſend to poor Robert? Bit I ſce plainly how 
it is, God bleſs you my lovely girl, I would 
rather ſay daughter, continued he, patting 
my cheek (which glowed like fire) if you 
come to London the girls will die with en- 
vy, the men with love. Lady Carolina took 
a polite leave hoped ſhe ſhould have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing me in Portman ſquare, 
with a great many other hopes and wiſhes, 
that had not one grain of fincerity in them, 
Soon after they were gone I went to walk in 
the ſhrubbery alone, Emily being obliged to 
anſwer a letter from her mother, I ſauntered 
into the hermitage, and took up a book to 
amuſe me, through inattention the book fell 
from my hand, ſtooping to lift it, I ſaw a 
letter lying open on the floor, I took it up 
with an intention to fee whoit belonged to, 
when the firſt thing to my great aſtoniſhment 
| caught 
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caught my eyes, were the names of Seymour 
aud St. Leger, I turned the cover and ſaw it 
was directed to the honourable captain S-dly, 
for ſome time I heſitated to read it and put 
it into my pocket, but a deſire I will not call 
it e rioſny to ſee why we were named to- 
gether made me read it; it was from lady 
Carolina to Sedly, with congratulations on 


the ſucceſs of their ſcheme in ſeparating us: I 


ſend you the horrible proof of their wicked- 
neſs, but take care my deareſt Cecilia of it, 


as you value the peace and life of your Julia, 


breathe not a hint of it to Sir Charles or my 
lord: He has conquered his partiality for 
me, and In uſt be ſatisfied, his eſteem which 


1 I I prefered before his love, I have mevitabſy, 


loſt, for he muſt think meanly of me to ſup- 
poſe me capable of writing on one month's 
acquaintance to a man like Sedly ; my pride 
is hurt, I now can conſtrue his behaviour, 
which before was beyond my comprehenſion. 
I dread, yet wiſh to go to town, to ſee the 
friend of my heart,. and to quit this place, at 
leaſt for a time; every thing reminds me of 


what I ſhould not dwell on, | wiſh to be with 


one who would tell me when 1 was impro- 
per, for I am ſadly afraid 1 have not diſ- 
ſembled my unfortunate attachment, and 
that it has been too viſible, that thought diſ- 
tracts me, I bluſh whilſt I wiiteit; if lady 


Seymour has made the ſame oblervation ſurely 


ſhe 


= .—-< oe , 
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ſhe would have ſpoken to me: She talks of 
going to London very ſoon, buſine(s requires- 
her preſence there ſooner than ſhe thought. 

I have had letters from Mrs Lenox and 
Olivia, ſhe. ſays ſhe is ſupremely happy, 
moralizes a good deal and thinks if ſhe had 
not ſuffered by the hand of adverſity, ſhe 
would not have been ſenſible of her preſent 
felicity. 

Sir George Mordaunt is married to Olivia 
theſe ſix weeks paſt, he has ſear me a thou- 
ſand compliments in a paragraph of his bride's 
letter; I have anſwered them, and fincerely 
rejoice in their happineſs. You. fee Cecilia 
there 1s no ſuch thing as dying for love, Sir 
George could not ſurvive my refuſal, and 
behold in three months he is married to ano- 
ther; he is very amiable and ſhe a ſweet gen- 
tle girl, I think they have a fair proſpect for 
their future life. Keep the encloſed till I fee 
you, I long with impatience till I. embrace 
you, for believe me I am with great ſincerity 


Ever Your's, 


JuLta St. LESER. 


LETTER 
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LETTER V. 


Lady Cixoatna NEtWBROVRG, fo ihe Fonourabit 
Captain SxDLY, encloſed in the foregoing. 


Ha; ha! did I not tell you Sedly it would 

do, will you ever queſtion my abilities again, 
I wiſh you had ſeen how my penetrating lord 
looked when I ſhewed him the direction of 
the letter to you, how eagerly he ſwallowed 

the bait! He looked amazed, and to give 

the devil his due, you know he has a very 
expreſſive countenance, doubt, jealouſy, and 


diſtraction 
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diſtraQtion were very eaſily read in it, while 
ſhe the fair cauſe ſmiling by, unkaowing of 
| the torture ſhe occaſioned her ſwiin ; I ma- 
naged it to a miracle, one would think ſhe 
dropt her letter on purpoſe to aſſiſt me with 
weapons againſt herſelf, oh! how I am 
delighted to be able to make a dupe of the. 
ſenſible ſentimental Seymour, his conſequence 
was hurt that you were preferred before him, 
You need not my Sedly, be under any unca- 
ſineſs, it is not love that has actuated me a- 
gainſt Seymour, and St. Leger, but to re- 
venge my lighted charms; believe me if 
lord Henry was to offer, I would reject him 
with diſdain, beſides he is not to my taſte, 
the man wants animation, he wants a little 
of your charming vivacity, however | wiſh the 
duke would inſiſt on his marrying, before 
the girl goes to town, whilſt his relentment 
is warm. OCiel! how I would glory in 
mort. fying this {ove ſick Julia, I am certain 
ſhe could not bear the diſappointment, for 
it is obvious ſhe adores him, I am afraid of 
their coming to a eclairciſſement, but again [ 
believe I necd be under no apptehenſi n, for 
my loid has a way of thinking pecular to 
himſelf; he is delicate over much, I cannot 
COnceive (as he does not in o:her matters 
want penetration) why he is ſo blind as not 
to ſce ſhe loves him to folly; what elſe 
could bewitch her to refute fo many ad- 

____ vaatageous 
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vantageous matches? You men are abſo- 
jutely infatuated with the ſly gipſey, I im- 
agine the girl to poſleſs no ſmall ſhare of 
ambition, and that the ducal coronet, which 
ſometime paſt was every one's opinion he 
would be heir to, was not lord Henry's moſt 
inferiour charm. I cry you mercy my lord 
marqueſs, I had forgot you had riſen a ſtep 
nearer to it ſince I had the honour of ſeeing 
your lordſhip. His old aunt intends to 
bring her paragon to London th's winter, if 
I ſee right her ladyſhip wiſhes that they 
were joined in the holy bands of matrimo- 
ny, but you my Machiavel have forbid 
them, with the aſſiſtance of your's and 


only your's, 


CAROLINE NEWBOURG, 


LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 


Miſs CzciLia WALDERGRAVE, to Miſs St. 


LECOER 


Sreſvenor-Sguare. 


Orgive me my amiable friend the levity 
that diſtreſſed you, when at the ſame time 
I felt for your ſituation, and pitied you, 
yes my dear girl I pitied you whilit I read 
the diabolical production of that female 
devil and her vile paramour, I will not com- 
ment on them, they are beneath my pen, 
bat my Julia will triumph over them; it is 

already 


_- 
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already began, the marqueſs has refuſed her, 
his father has qarrelled with him, and for- 
bid him his preſence, becauſe he would not 
facrifice himſelf for a few paltry thouſands, 
Her grace and lady Selina, are not diſpleaſed, 
as lady Carolina is by no means a favourite of 
theirs. | 

I mer her ladyſhip, and lady Barbara 
Trevor in the park the other morning, attend- 
ed by captain Villers; Miſs Beverly, the mar- 
queſs, and Sir Charles were with me; don't 
be jealous Julia, the marqueſs is of my ſuite, 
Miſs Bzverly ſtoped to ſpeak to lady Caroli- 
na, lord Guilford ſaluted her in a cold diſ- 
tant manner, his conſtraint was viſible, whilſt 
ſhe was intirely at her eaſe, ſhe aſked him to 
be of the party to the opera that evening, he 
declined by ſaying he was engaged to me; {| 
I was ſurpriſed as 1 knew | had not aſked | 
him, ſhe looked diſappointed. 

I ſee my lord I land no chance with Miſs 
Waldergiave, a propos, when does your lor J- 
ſhip expect wuls St. Leger in town? when 
ſhe comes there will be no getting hold of yo", 
ſhe will engage you intirely ; you cannot im- 
agine how ſpitefully ſhelooked whilſt ſne oke. 
Miſs St. Leger would do me honour if ſhe 
would accept of my attentioas, replied my 
lord, but I cannot flitter myſelf with a greater 
ſhare of her's than what ſhe beſtyuws on every 


one that has the happineſs of her acquaintance, 
| Nuw 
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Now to your ladyſhip's other queſtion, 1 
I hear ſhe will be in town after Chriſtmas, 
' Your purdon, my lord, ſhe will 1 hope be in 
London the latter end of next month, ſaid 

our friend; and pray my good people who 
is this Miſs St. Leger, that there is ſuch a fuſs 
about, aſked Miſs Beverly; Oh! the moſt love- 
ty, charming girl in the univerſe, replied Sir 
Charles. How do you know ? have you ever 
ſeen her? ſaid lady Carolina peeviſhly ? No 
ſaid he, with an arch ſmile, but lord Guilford 
has attempted to defcribe her; he ſays it is 
not in his power to do Juſtice to her charms, 
but aſſure you ladies the ſketch is enchanting. 
I am ſurprifed my lord you did not ſtrive io 
get it on canvaſs, is this any thing like it? 
cried I, holding out my arm that had your 
picture on it to the Marqueſs; abſolutely I 
thought he would devour it with his eyes, yes 
Miſs Waldergrave, replied he, it is a faint re- 
ſemblance of your charming friend ; he ſighed 
and preſſed my hand to his lips, it was the 
hand tliat had your likeneſs on it, ſo you may 
be aſſured I ſet it down to the right owner's 
account: Sir Charles and Miſs Beverly con- 
feſſed it beautiful; Mon Dieu! She is a divi- 
nity exclaimed captain Vr'lers, if ſhe is as 
handſome as this, ſaid Miſs Beverly, what ha- 
vock ſhe will make amongſt our Beaus. 


Lady 
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'Lady Carolina did not ſeem to reliſh the 
converſation, looked at her watch, which re- 
minded her of an engagement, wiſhed us a 
good morning and tripped acroſs the park, 
eſcarted by captain Villers to her carriage. 
Upon my:honour my lord, ſaid Miſs Beverly, 
you were rather cruel to refuſe lady Carolina 
your company this evening. | 

We had a good deal of laughing about his 
Pretended engagement to me, he faid it was 
not pretended fer he had engaged himſelf in 
his own mind and that was ſufficient; he is 
certainly a charming fellow, all the fault I 
have 1o him, he is too grave and too hand- 
ſome, | 
Now, Julia, you ſee you have no reaſon to 
fear lady Carolina, believe me my {ſweet girl, 
the denouement will be to your ſatisfaction ; 
i am delighted with Sir George Mordaunt's 
match, it is charming that the gentle Olivia 
has got ſo deſirable a fpouſe, heavens! what 

an innocent he has to introduce into the world, 
I hope ſhe will not commence fine lady, as 
it too often happens when a girl is confined 
zn the early part of her life, and then emerg- 
es at once into all the faſhionable follies of 
the dear bewitching town; many turn out 
modern wives, more from an intoxication of 
reaſon than a depravity of heart; and in that 
caſe are more to be pitied than blamed: 1 


have locked up that execrable production in 
| my 
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my deſk, for fear of accidents, ſo you may 
Juſl your fears to reſt. Oh! how I longed to 


quote ſome of it to her ladyſhip, but pru- 


dence ſaid no; you ſee Julia I have at laſt 
formed an intimacy with that diſcreet old 
maid, adieu ma chere. | 

La Blond is juſt come to dreſs me for the 
opera, what deſtruction Julia, will attend your 
coming from under his hands, he is the firſt 
Friſeur in the Kingdom, and as tor diſpoſing 
nf your diamonds, feathers, &c. he has the 
happieſt fancy imaginable; no head can look 
well that La Blond has not finiſhed, poſitively 
I muſt be with you the firſt night you exhi- 
bit, but it muſt not be to fee Siddons; tho? 
they ſay beauty is irrifiſtible in tears, how- 
ever I donot think terror ſo becoming ; Sid- 
dons is wonderful, but ſhe does not pleaſe 
me, ſhe ſurpriſes, ſhe aſtoniſhes you, but ſhe 
wants that ſoftneſs, that gentleneſs of manner, 
that harmony of voice, that Crawford poſ- 
ſeſſes in ſo eminent a degree, and which goes 
directly to the heart. Siddons's Belvidera is 
more terrifying than diſtreſſing, her voice is 
amazingly ſtrong, and as for expreſſion her 
countenance beggars all deſcription, ſhe hard- 
ly requires a tongue to expreſs ; herſelf, her 
eyes are ſo uncommonly eloquent, and then 
ſhe is ſome years younger than Crawford, 


As 
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As you value my future fame do not ſhew 
this to any one, for to attempt to criticiſe the 
child of nature, as ſhe's called, would be to 
Expoſe my ignorance and want of taſte, La 
Blond is impatient, ſo once more adieu, 


Ma Belle amie. 


Your's, 


 Cegcitia WALDERGRAYE, 


LETTER 
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LETTER VI, 


Miſs St. LARCER to Miſe Cre Warrers 


SR AVR 


eu- Cats. 


1 Juſt take up my pen to acquaint my Ce- 
cilia ſhe may expect to embrace her Julia 
with all her weakneſs and imperfections, in 
Groſvenor- ſtreet on Tueſday. evening. It is 
impoſſible for. nie to deſcribe the variety of 
emotions that agitate my. boſom, even the 
heart felt pleaſure of my Cecilia's ſogiety 1 is 

| alloyed.. | 

| C 3 
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The idea of the marquifs embitters every 
moment, to think of ſeeing him and to know 
he muſt deſpiſe me, is more | muſt acknow- 
ledge than I can bear with fortitude, That I 
have loſt his friendſhip, Cecilia, I am conviac- 
ed, from his behaviour. before he left this, but 
I firove to excuſe it to myſelf, and ſought 
to. make an apology for him; ſo true it is. 
that we are ever ſlow to credit what will giv 
us Pain. | 5 

Lady Carolina's ſcheme ſucceeded and rob- 
bed me of his eſteem, he may pity, but he 
muſt deſpiſe me, I cannot even clear my 
character without endangering a life more 
valuable than my own: Oh! Cecilia, that 
idea almoſt congeals the vital blood that 
warms my heart; you, my friend, muſt learn 
to bear with your Julia, for at preſent I am 
compoſed of nothing but fears and appre- 
henſions. 

Lady Seymour is the moſt amiable of wo- 
men, her attentions and tenderneſs to. me, 
are nnremitted; ſhe informed me that lord 
Guilford had refuſed lady Carolina, and of his 
grace's diſpleaſure, I am ſurpriſed, ſays ſhe, 
that my brother can be fo unreaſonable as to 

expct Henry would facrifice himſelf to what 
he did not ſtand in need of, for if his bro- 
ther had lived, his own fortune with what he 
may reaſonably expect at my death, would 
be 


P p 2 4 . . ad Wn, 2 EY : 4 . ** 
m l 


mm 


31 


SEYMOUR CASTLE. 


be ſufficient to purehaſe all the ſuperſluities of 
life, and I muſt ſay I think Henry too good 
for lady Carolina; ſhe wants ſenſibility, nor 
does ſhe abound with ſentiment, and beſides 
all that, I have reaſon to think his affections 
are engaged. Do you, Julia, think they 
are? I heſitated, and ſtammered out I did 
not know. Whilſt we were talking the 
door was flung open by Emily, leading in 
two beautiful children, a boy and a girl 
about fix years old, which gave me tine to 
recover out of my confuſion, which you may 
judye was very great: I wonder what her 
reaſon was for aſking me, I hope ſhe docs 
not ſuſpe& my weekneſs; yet I thought 
whilſt ſhe was ſpeaking, her eyes teemed. 48 
i they would penetrate my moſt inmoſt 
thoughts. Bleſs me, cried lady Seymour 
whoſe cherubs are thoſe ? lord Guilford's, 
replied Emily, no indeed lifped the tile 
girl, we belong to lord Seymour; ſee that, 
madam, ſaid Emily, I am right, how fly he is, 
ſmooth water runs deep, you know the rſt ;. 
but, Julia, don't you think the boy very like 
my lord, loooking archly. at me, mercy 
on me how you colour, upon my honour: 
one would think I had ſaid the children were. 
yours. 4 
Fool that I was I felt my face glow like 
fire, pray Emily leave fooling and tell _ 
thoſe: 
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thoſe children belong to, ſaid lady Seymour 
very gravely; there is a woman below, re- 
plied Emily, that enquired for lord Seymour, 
and I very naturally concluded they belong- 
ed to him, but your ladyſhip. ſees he takes 
very good care of them, ſo you need not be 
very angry; do, Emily, anſwered her lady- 
ſip ring and deſire her to come up; and 
immediately the fervant introduced a clean 
looking country woman, one that none of 
ns knew, for you muſt know we are ac- 

q uainted with every face in the pariſh of Roſe- 
ull. 
Pray, my goed woman, aſked my lady, 
where do you live ? ten miles from this, an 
pleaſe your ladyſhip, his honour deſired the 
laſt time Lſaw him, ta come to a Maſter Jer- 
vais 2nd: that he would pay me; I have theſe 
clnldren ſi ne laſh unc, continuedi ſhe ;; lis 
wen bought mm from wagnamt Gigiizs, 
ard pave twenty pile gums for inn, 
God wtrnighty will blefs his honour for itt, all 
the days of his life; they are as fine babes as 
ever was born, come here Fanny and Harry, 
d make your manners to their worſhips 
hcgour ; hen I got them they were all over 
ſtained with walnut juice, I thought as how 
I ſhould never be able to get it off, but your 
ladyſhip ſees they are now as white as a lilly. 
Julia my dear, ſaid lady Seymour, ſhall we 
aake little Fanny into our protection, _ 
ave 
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leave Harry to the care of Jervais; your la- 
dyſhip anticipates my wiſhes, rephed1, I wag 
juſt going to make the requeſt, Jervais was 
then called who ſatisfied the woman, and la- 
dy Seymour made her a compliment of fioe 
guineas, as ſhe ſaid for depriving her of her 
little companions, who parted from her with 
reluctan de. % EMH 1 11 7 
Jou ſee, Cecilia, lord Guifford riſes every 
hour in one's opinion, how. good it was of him 
to reſcue theſe little helpleſs innoceats from 
ſuch wretches, and how few young men 
would: incumber. themſelves with. ſuch a 
charge. WAL UT-QU FIRE Fi | 
We bring Fanny Hervey, that's the little 
girl's name, to town. Lady Seymour ſays ſhe 
will make a proviſion for her immediately, 
and not leave it to whim or caprice, when 
ſne is paſt the age to amuſe; it would be 
ceruel to caſt her on the world at a dangerous 
time of life, with notions above her ſitu ation, 
and no means of ſupporting them; don't you, 
my dear Cecilia, admire her way of think- 
ing, how few that heaven has given the mcaus 
to, know how to apply it properly, but lady 
Seymour's heart is open as melting charity, 
to her all acts of humanity, are pleaſing ex- 
erciſes of the mind; ſhe never feels herſelf 
fatigued by ſuch employment, for ſhe s n- 
1  defatigable 
C5 
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defatigable in difpenſing good. I. could for 
ever dwell on. the perfections of this amiable 
woman, though my pen is not equal to do 
juſtice to her merits. | 
When 1 fat-down I did not think I ſhould 
have ſaid more than acquaint you with the 
day you might expect me, hut writing to 
you relieves the pain of abſence; it is an ex- 
traordinary thing, Cecilia, that the very acti- 
on which marks it moſt ſnould make us feel 
it leaſt. | 
Lady Seymour is determined I'ſhall make 
a brilliant figure when Igo to town; I am not 
for wearing my jewels they are too conſide- 
rable for. my fortune, but-ſhe is poſitive I, 
ſhall; and I would as ſoon attempt to oppoſe 
my dear mother were ſhe living, as lady Sey- 
mour; do not Lowe her every thing, for if I 
was her own: and only child, ſhe could not 
think more of me ihan ſhe does: I hope I may. 
never by any ill conduct forfeit her affe ction. 
We leave this on ſaturday, I ſhall quit it 
with regret? though we are ſo far advanced 
in Autumn, it is ſtill beautiful; at preſent a 
gloom is ſpread over every countenance I 
meet. lady deymcur's leaving this is confi- 
dered as an iri c parable misfortune; although 
they loſe nothing by her going to London 
bat the plcaſure of ſering her every day; as 
Jer vais is to diſpence her bounty during her 
abſence, 


Emily 


dear, my amiable Cecilia, till Tueſday, time 


SEYMOUR.CASTLE 35 


Emily de ſires her baiſemains to you, and 
fays ſhe muſt trouble you to put her under 
the hands of Monſieur La Blond, that he 
may make her killingly handfome; indeed! 
ſhe wants no additions, for in my opinion ſhe : 
is a beautiful girl, her vivacity diffuſes a thou - 
fand charms over her whole form, which is 
animation itſelf. I am. terized to death by 
colonel Walpole, he will not take a denial, 


and ſays he will purſue me, in hopes his un- 


remitted aſſid uities, his conſtant. love, and 
ſufferings may ſoften my heart in his favour, 

he is Cecilia, very infinuating, and I think him 
amiable; but his perfections are loſt on me; 
he leaves this to- morrow as he makes no ſe : 
cret that I have been the taliſman that held 
him here: do not accufe me of vanity, for- 
believe me I would wiſh to paſs un noticed. | 

Iam told we are to be near neighbours in 

town, ſure you will be moſtly with me, I 
would ſay always; but I know I muſt not ex- 

pect to monopolize you intirely, farewell my 


will move with leaden wings, when I hope to 
fold you . in* the arms of your | 


Jorix St. LR. 


LETTER 
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Sir CHARLES WILMOT to the bonourable Capt. 


= 
GG 
_ -- V1LiLERS, 
TY 
- 1 » * 
London, 


| HAT the deuce are you about, Vil- 
lers, to be at this ſeaſon of the year in the diſ- 
mal mines of Cornwall? It muſt be an en- 
gagement of the heart, for nothing elſe could 
make that dreary ſhore habitable. Guilford's 
Julia is arrived, if I had ſaid every man's Ju- 
lia, I would not have been much out, for at 

- preſent ſhe is the reigning goddeſs ; ſhe is cer- 
| tainly 
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tainly the lovelieſt woman I ever ſaw there 
is an undeſcribable ſomething about her, that 
you cannot behold her with indifference ; my 
heart had like to play me falſe, only a ſmile 
of approbation from my little Hebe, at my 
viſible admiration of her fair friend, recalled 

the wanderer : I could not bear to betray an 
unſuſpecting heart, if ſhe had looked uneaſy 
or diſcovered any jealous fear, ſhe would 
not have ſucceeded half fo well. 

As for Miſs St. Leger, it is impoſſible to 
do her juſtice, there is a tender melanchol 
hangs about her, which renders her almo 
irreſiſtable; when ſhe ſmiles, ten thouſand 
nameleſs beauties play about her charming 


month. I am not in the leaſt aſtoniſied a } 


the violence of Guilford's paſſion, but how he 
could be ſilent fo long ſurpriſes me; ſhe has 
refuſed a number of very advantageous of- 
fers, .at preſent ſhe is ſurrounded by men of 
all ranks; Lam often apprehenſive ſhe will be 
ſuffocated they croud fo wherever ſhe is; faith 
I feel for her, ſhe is ſo ſtared at, and talked 
out of countenance.. 5 - 
Lord Delton came into the box next her's, 
the other night at the opera, his. lordſhip 
half ſeas over, he ogled her a conſiderable 
time through his glaſs, at length he caught 
the marquis by the arm, in pity to me my 
dear Guilford, _ tell me who that divinity is, 
that's with you: Mon diew what eyes ſhe has, 
| | "EN" We" tow 
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how bright how ſparkling ; what a mouth, 


what a neck; I ſee plainly why lady Caroli- 


na was refuled, upon my ſoul Guilford you 


are a happy dog, but too great a monopoli- 


angel. All the \ while the marquis was ſtriv- 


ing to get him out of the box, but in vain, 


he was too much intoxicated to mind what 


was faid. The marquis went out and I. 
whiſpered Delton I would ſatisfy him, if he 
would withdraw with me, I at laſt pre- 
vailed; as we were Furs out the trembl- 

coat, for heaven's 
= ſake Sir Charles take care \ She bluſhed and 
© heſitated, but out of compaſſion I took on 
me to gueſs her meaning, and promifed her 
= nothing diſagreeable ſhould happen. It was- 


ing Julia caught hold © 


with difficulty I could prevent a quarrel, as 
the thargquiſs was dreadfully enraged, how- 
ever it as fete the next day, on the poor 
culprit's beg ging pardon: Miſs St. Leger 
would not fee him, but received his apolo- 
gy from me. - 

The duke of Surry, and colone] Walpole 
added to her train; his grace has lady 


Seymour's voice, but if I read right Miſs St. 
Leger's heart beats but for Guilford; her 
bluſhes whenever he addreſſes her, Tpeak 
much in her favour, an indifferent- ſpectator, 
Villers, can ſee more than the party concer n- 
ed. Ik I had been in his place I would have 
put 


zer, you muſt poſitively introduce me to that 


E 
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pes and fears. I adviſed him 
to make ſure of her before ſhe came to town, 
but he would not take it, he ſoars above the 
common mode; I am afraid by falſe delica- 
cy. he has made two amiable people miſera- 
ble, yet I cannot. help thinking they were 
formed for each other; dame nature was in. 
one of her bountiful humours when ſhe caſt 
their moulds, upon my foul I do think them 
the moſt finiſhed of the creation. 3 
The duke his father is diſpleaſed at his re. 
fuſal of lady Carolina, and I ſuppoſe he will 
object to his marrying Miſs St. Leger, but 
the marquiſt is independant and can pleaſe 
himſelf; it is well for me that my choice is 
agreeable to lord Morpeth, as it would not ⁵ 
be convenient to me, to diſpenſe with his for- 
tune, and a title without one is a great in- 
cumbrance. Mrs. Waldergrave and her fair 
daughter are to ſpend the Chriſtmaſs at Mor- 
peth Hall, I have intreated her to fix the 
time when my probation is to expire, but ſhe 
is deaf to all I can ſay on the ſubject; Miſs 
St. Leger has ſpoke in my favour, but ſhe 
ſays ſhe will not be teized ; whenever I give 
my hand it ſhall be a free gift and with the 
utmoſt good. humour, ſays.I am in a great 
hurry, ſuppoſe by, way of puniſhing me, 
you take lady Carolina Newbourg, ſays ſhe 
ſmiling, yeu then might compare notes; but 
if after this advice you perſevere to practice 
patience, 


=" 
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patience, as I aſſure you in matrimoney I be- 
lieve it to to be a neceſlary ingredient, I do 
not know what I may be tempted to do; 
thus does ſhe exert her power over me, and 
Fam obliged to put in practice a virtue I am 
not much endowed with; but what will not 
almighty love make man conform to? I 
wiſh you would meet me at Morpeth'Hall, 
do, dear Villers, if you can, you'll oblige 


Your's 


1 0 
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LETTER IX. 


Miſs St. LI ER to Miſs CxcILIA WALDER - 


GRAVE, 


Upper Cm = N. 


Havix G been happy in the ſociety of 

my Cecilia fer ſo long a time, T ftand in 

| need of all my philoſophy to reconcile 'me 
| to your abſence, I feel the want of your 
friendly aſſiſtance to ſupport my ſpirits in 

this vortex of diſſipation in which I conſtant- 

ly whirl. Surely Mrs. Waldergrave might 

have deferred her viſit to Benſly-grove; Sir 

| p Charles 
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Charles too complains he is diſappointed, in 
not having the happineſs of 1 you 
to Marpeth- hall; indeed Cecilia, I think you 
trifle too much with him, but I know you do 
not like to be lectured on that head, fo I 
have done. | 
The Duke of Leceſter and family are 
come to town, the dutcheſs and lady Selina 
have been to ſee lady Seymour, ſhe introduc- 
ed me in the moſt flattering manner to them, 
her grace received me with the greateſt affa- 
bility and politeneſs, ſhe paid me ſeveral 
compliments, and hoped I would be no 
ſtranger at Leceſter- houſe. As my fiſter is 
not fond, added ſhe, of going much into pub- 
lic, if „on chaſe, Mi St, Leger I will be 
vour Chaperon; I thanked her grace and 
accepted her offer, before ſhe went away, ſhe 
engaged Emily and me for the opera the next 
evening, and for the maſq erade, which is to 
be in a fortnight ; your dreſſes muſt be ve- 
ry ſmart, I will have no Domino's, nor do F 
doubt your fancy, but there are many cha- 
racters you are nut acquainted with, in which 
you. would appear to advantage. Selina 
ſhall if you pleaſe, bring you to Du Bois, 
who has the greateſt variety of dreſſes. 
Every thing was ſettled for the impor- 
tant occaſion; they ſoon after took their 
leave, I am not much delighted with the 
thoughts of going, the idea of the croud = 
rifies 
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rifies me, and fo be obliged to ſupport a cha- 
racter I will not be equal to, diſtreſſes me 
not a little. 

The next morning the duke came to pay 
his reſpects to lady Scymour, aſter the uſual 
enquiries were over, a long family converſa- 
tion enſued, his grace was , outrageous with 
ne marqueſs, but F ſuppaſe fays he, he has 
ſome entanglement, or elſe he would not be 
ſuch an idiot as to rej dt fo advantageous an 
offer, he has diſappointed my hopes, and 
made me break my word with the earl, but 
it is your ladyſhip I may thank for his being. 
fo undutiful to me, by rendering him. inde- 
pendant; by heaven he ſhall never be the 
better of me, for every thing I can keey, 
from him I will, It was in vain that lad 
Seymour ſtrove to pacify him, and be recon- 
ciled to the marquis, the more ſhe intreated. 
the more he ſtormed and ſwore, Emily's go- 
ing in put a ſtop to the conference, he was 
| very glad to ſee her, but I am told, my lady, 
ſaid he, your family is enlarged ;. her grace 
and Selina are in raptures with your ward, 
pray will your ladyſhip let me fee your Pa- 
ragon? Vis my lord, replied the partial lady 
Seymour, you fhall ſee my Julia, and you. 
will ſay report falls ſhort of her deſervings. 
She rung and ordered a ſervant to. tell me, 
the would be glad to ſpeak to me; you can't 
imagine, Cecilia, what a palpitation the _ 

ge 
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ſage threw me into; however, I ſummoned 
courage and went: On my going into the 
room, lady Seymour took me by the hand 
and preſented me to his grace. After he ſa- 
lated me, he viewed me with attention; and 
paid me a number of compliments, amongſt 
the number ſaid, if he was ſingle, he certainly 
would be a competitor for my favour. He 
then turned to lady Seymour, and aſked her 
had I ſpent the ſummer with her? Yes, my 
lord, replied ſhe, I have had the pleaſure of 
Miſs St. Leger's company ſince March laſt; 
Emily aſked for the marqueſs, you will o- 
blige me (ſaid he warmly) never to mention 
that ungracious boy to me, his name is hate - 
ful to my feelings: I felt my face glow like 
fire, he was too angry E hope to obſerve me. 
— after he took feuve; ee was gone 
Sr en ae woe e % 9 
aher is wapenſſuadicabile., 1 aw — 
bim fo ford of money. 
I am very apprehedfive it will be a long 
time before he will be reconciled to Henry. 
How unamiable, Cecilia, is that vice, for ava- 
rice is certainly one, how much mult it leſſen 
the duke's character, in the opinion of ge- 
nerous minds, to graſp at ſordid ore, who is 
already wealthy to profuſion, and yet would 
ſacrifice his ſon's inclinations and happineſs, 


for the ſake of a few more - paltry thou- 
ſands, | 
5 Lord 
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Lord Guilford's behaviour I muſt confeſs p'1z 
zles me: every one ſuppoſes him attached to 
me, lady Seymour l believe is of the ſame 
-opinion, I wiſh ſhe would ſpeak, as I would be 
glad to clear myſelf of acting clandeſtinely. 

Lady Carolina Newbourg viſited us yeſ- 
terday, ſhe offered to fancy my dreſs for the 
maſquerade, I told her the dutcheſs of Leceſ- 
ter was ſo good to take that trouble, ſhe 
however made me promile to let her ſee it as 
ſoon as I had fixed on one. 

How irkſome it is, my 'Cecilia, to behave 
with politeneſs to a p-rſon that has injured 
me in ſo tender a point; ſhe would not let 
me reſt till I conſented to go to a chin ſale 
with her and Emily, we were ſoon joined by 
lord Melvin'and colunel Walpole, I was chat- 
ting with the colonel when I ſaw Sedly come 
into the room, I felt myfelf colour with re- 
ſentment and vexation, for it was the firft 
time I ſaw him ſince he left the caſtle; he ac- 
coſted me with ſucha familiarity as put me out 
of patience; I hardly returned an anſwer to 
his many inquiries, he was hurt by my be- 
haviour, and took an opportunity to aſk how 
he had offended me? I deſired him to aſk his. 
heart the queſtion, and I believed it would in- 
form him; I was turning from him, and he 
had laid his hand on my arm to detain me, 
when the marqueſs enter'd the room, If I had 
ot ea * — 
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been guiley and caught: in the greateſt 
crime, I could not be covered with deeper 
confuſion, the fight left my. eyes for ſome 
minutes. When he 8 Sedly with me 
he turned away and left. the room with preci- 
Pitation ; I felt ſo ſeverely that I was obliged 
to have recourſe to my ſalts t) prevent my 
fainting. They were all alarmed at my al- 
tered countenance, I complained that the 
heat of the room had given. me a violent 
head ach (if 1 had ſaid heart ach, I ſhould 
have told truth)-colonel Walpole led me to 
the carriage, and ſtepped in afier me, apolo- 
gizing for taking ſuch a liberty, but he was 
apprehenſive the motion of the carriage would 
make me worſe, and he would be . miſerable 
if he left me till he fſaw me ſafe home. 

Ah! Cecilia, theſe attentions are not a- 
greeable to me from any one, but the perſon 
that has ceaſed to pay them; he at times for- 
gets himſelf, and then he is all tenderneſs 
and aſſiduity, but he ſoon again relapſes. i into 
his uſual indifference. ; my miad is a conſtant 
ſcene of agitation. 

In the evening we went to the opera with 
the dutchefs and Selina, the marquiſs, lord 
Melvin, and Sir Charles Wilmot, were our 
Beaus'; the marquiſs ſat behind me, whe- 
ther the muſic had ſoftened bim, or what 
other gauſe it ſprung from I know not, but 
he 1 in ſuch a manner as baniſhed every 

diſagreeable 
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diſagreeable idea, Sedly, the auction room, &c 


 vereintirely forgot and I was liſtening to ſom 


remarks he was making on the piece, when 
a lord Delton (I ſuppoſe you know him) 
came into the next box to ours, he ftared me 
quite out of countenance; he then ſeized the 
marqunts by the arm, aſked him who I was, 
and ſpoke in ſuch terms and fo loud, as drew 
the eyes of the whole houſe on me; the mar- 
quiis ſt:ove to get him out but in vain; . when 
he found all he ſaid was ineffectual, he 
whiſpered lord Delton, and left the box, Sir 
Charles at laſt prevailed on him to go out. 
Cecilia, I thought I would have gone diſtracted 
dreading ſome fatal effect from the marquiſg's 
reſentment, but Sir Charles promiſed me to 
prevent a quarrel: I can never forget his be- 
haviour, he was all conſideration. The 
dutcheſs and lady Selina were dreadfully 
alarmed, but thank God it was made up by 
Sir Charles, on lord Delton's making a pro- 
per apology ; he wanted to come to beg my 
pardon, but I would not ſee him. 

The marquiſs has left town, he ſeemed ve- 
ry much affected when he took leave of me, 
he ſighed as he preſſed my hand to his lips, 
farewell my dear Miſs St. Leger, may you be 
happy let what will become of me. I am 
atraid my weakneſs was too viſible, lady Sey- 
mour and Emily coming into the room, put 
a ſtop to our converſation, which my lord 


ſeemed 
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ſeemed inclined to continue, and ſeemed 
greatly diſſatisfied with the interruption. 
Pity me, my friend, for with him all my 
happineſs is fled; the dutcheſs wanted him to 
ſtay till the maſqueradewas over, but he told 
her buſineſs of moment called him to the 
country, but if it was poſſible he would be in 
town againſt the day. Why muſt the wick- 


_ © edneſs of lady Carolina prevail? for too ſure 


it dwells on his mind, I will ſhun her if it is 
poſſible. Sedly I will never more ſpeak to, 
after what I have ſaid to him, I flatter myſelt 
he will not preſume to addreſs me again. I 
tire you my Cecilia, but you are accuſtom- 


ed to bear with the weakneſs of 
your 
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A 8119p to be married, Julia, you are a 
ſad girl, ſighing and breaking your heart at 
ſuch a rate, if you perſevere, your beauty 
will be totally deſtroyed, and when that's gone 
you may ſigh till your heart breaks, for no 
one will mind your heigh ho! What an ill 
omen'd bird lady Seymour was, to come at 
{o.critical a moment to interrupt ſo intereſt- 
e ing 
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ing a converſation, I wonder how the Mar- 
quis ſummoned courage to ſay ſo much. 1 
wager my ſwain had adviſed him; it would 
be happy for him if he was bleſſed with a lit- 
tle of the Marquiſs's -taciturnity, if he was, 
yeu will ſay, I would not like him; a filent 
lover is not to my taſte. So the poor youth 
you tell me is diſappointed at not having the 
happineſs of conducting me to the manſion of 
his anceſtors, I believe Iſnall. not trouble it, 
as I imagine 1 am fettled for life; ſuch a con- 
Queſt, girl! Twenty thouſand pounds a year, 
half to be ſetiled on your giddy friend, with 
a moral certainty of wearing weeds (that is if 
I have the leaſt luck) the firſt quarter, as | be- 
lieve the ſpring is the ſeaſon for hunting, and 
probably my intended may break his neck, 
Purſuing the delights of the chace. Pray 
Julia, don't you think a widow's crape very 
becoming? But I ſee you are growing very 
angry, ſo will play the fool no longer, and 
will if I can be ſerious. Sir Philip Onſlow 
has propoſed in form ſor your humble: great 
as my beauty is, (and you know that's indiſ- 
1 a fact) it was not to that 
Lowe my conqueſt, but by liſtening with pa- 
| tience 10 un account of his ſtable and kennel, 
J am perfectly well acquainted with the name 
of his favourites, both in ſtudd and pack; 


there is not a five barred ,gate, nor a double 


fence from Benſley Grove, to Furry _ 
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but I have gone over a hundred times by the 
fire ſide. When the chaſe is over, and he 
gives the view hollow, he claps me on the 
back and ſwears I am a girl after his own 
heart; I do not believe he will take a denial, 
for he ſeems not to believe me, when I tell 
him I am engaged. You ſee 1 am adopting 
your method of diſcarding them I don't like; 


I would be obliged to you not to let Sir Charles 


know the extent of my folly, as I think ſuch 
a confeſſion fits rather aukward on me. Iam 
quite out of tempes, Julia, mortified to a de- 
gree; a maſquerade and I not at it, inſup» 
portable, and tho' my dear Sir Philip ſays one 
Fox chaſe is worth an hundred Maſquerades, 
his arguments ate by no means convincing z 
how can you be ſo inſenſible, I had almoſt 
ſaid ſtupificd ; not to be in raptures at the 
bare idea of the havock you will make that 
charming night; take my advice, and go as 
a Diana, and I dare lay my life on it, the 
virgin huntreſs has not more followers than 
what you will have; but perhaps you would 
rather go as Juliet, but that would not do; 
your Romeo is abſent, You will ſay I am 
ſpighttul to put you in mind of your misfor- 
tunes, indeed I am not; but I am devoured 

with Ecrinui, | 7 
Never my Julia, let your mind ſuffer a mo- 
ments uneaſineſs, on Lady Carolina's account 
5 D 2 her 
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her malice cannot injure you. Sedley 
you have filenced : upon my honour you 
'ſhewed a notable ſpirit to him, if Sir Philip 
had been near you, your back would bear 
marks of his approbation. I am pleaſed you 
have the Dutcheſs of Leceiſter for your cha- 
Peron, ſhe is every way eligible. | 

You tell me of your frights and fears, but 
you keep your conqueſts to yourſelf, not a 
word of the Duke of Surry ; do Julia, ſettle 
the matter at once, and accept his Grace 
You know how partial I am to the Marquiſs, 
and in my opinion he is not to be fellowed, 
yet I think in love affairs he does not aQt with 
;Propriety. I am ſure it is not from any in- 
tereſted motive he is ſilent; I am apter to 
imagine it proceeds from a diffidence of his 
dun merit. 

1 ſhall be at Morpeth-Hall in ten days, 
out of compaſſion to my curioſity and diſap- 
pointment ſend me a full and true account 
of your dreſſes, and the many agreeables 
you'll meet at the maſquerade, as to a deſ- 
cription of the dra wing room, routs, &c. 
there's ſuch a ſameneſs attends them, that 
ſweet variety is totally baniſhed ; but give 
me your opinion of the opera. 

I hope Lord Delton did not deſtroy the 
impreſſion Lord Guildford and the ſoul-felt 
harmony of Rubenelli made on your 1 

| ear 
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I hear Sir Philip cracking his whip, to the 

muſic of a ſett of beagles. I muſt conclude : 

the noiſe is intolerable. Adiev, ma chere, 


Ever your's 
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LETTER XL 


Miſs. St, LEER to Miſs CECIL IA WALDER® 


GRAVE. 


Upper. GEroſvenor-ſireet. 


Aust yourſelf, Cecilia, as much. as you 
Pleaſe, I do regret Lord Guildford's being 
out of town, as I ſhould look to him as a 
Protector from all dangers that delightful 
night, as you call it: but to me the maſque- 
rade has no charms, all you can ſay, cannot 
diveſt me of a degree of terror, whenever I 
think of it; it is an amuſement from deſ- 
cription 
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eription I never approved. off. As to Emily, 
ſhe is, like you, certainly bewitched with the 
very name of it: we have been to all the 

ware - rooms in town, and were (ſo perfectly 

confuſed with the number of different dreſſes 
that I believe we ſhould-have found it a hard 
matter to ſettle the point, if the Dutcheſs had 
not propoſed Lady Selina, Emily- and your 

Julia going as veſtal virgins, we all agreed 
tho* Emily declared, when we came home, 
only politeneſs made her aſſent, and that ſne 
would not break the Frio, ſhe would rather 
be a Flora, a Quz ker, a Nun, or any other 
common character, as ſhe might expect to 
Have ſome ſmart things ſaid to her; but who- 
will dare, . ſays ſhe, aitack the ears of a veſtal. 
Fam perfectly contented, as I ſhall have no- 
character to ſupport ; I ſhall be more at my 

eaſe, and can better make obſervations on the- 
company, which to me will be greater enter - 

tainment than in attempting witticiſms, 
which like many others Lmight not probably 

ſacceed in; 

Lady Carolina diſapproved my going in a 
dreſs: that will not ſtew my jewels to advan- 
tage, but I told her, for the preſent I could 
aſſume no other, but if ever I went to anc- 
ther maſquerade ſhe ſnould direct my choice, - 
We parted with a-promiſe of meeting at the 
Pantheon, 

I flattered myſelf, Sir Charles would: have 
D 4 ſtaid+ 


«- 


56 SEYMOUR CASTLE 


ſtaid till it was over, as I intended he ſhould 
be my beau for the night, but he flies on the 
wings of impatience to Morpeth-hall : he is 
in raptures at the bare idea of meeting you, 
and takes the trouble of conveying this, to 
_ enſure him a welcome. Do Cecilia, behave 
-- graciouſly for he is deſerving all your favour, 
and you can act generouſly when you pleaſe. 
Sir Charles has heard of Sir Philip Onſlow's 
propoſal: talking of it to me; he ſays, it does 
not make me the leaſt uneaſy, as Lam certain 
Miſs St. Leger, your lovely friend is above 
deceit. I am too ſenſible of her charms; not 
to be convinced others will feel their influ- 
ence; I wasalmoſt tempted to ſhew him your 
letter, only I was afraid you would not eaſily 

forgive me. | 
What happy proſpecte, my deareſt Cecilia, 
are before you ! Sir Charles has not the ſmalleſt 
tinfture of jealouſy, of all paſſions it is the 
moſt to be dreaded, it deſtroys all the nobler 
feelings of the ſoul; but you will not have 
any of its baneful effects to fear. Sir Charles 
is every thing that is amiable; how long do 
you mean to keep him in ſuſpenſe? let your 
Julia prevail on you to fix the time, let me 
ſay when both your happineſs will commence; 
do not be angry, my Cecilia, but your felicity, 
take my word for it, is cloſely connected 
with his, be a good girl, and ſend me a ſum- 
mons to attend you at Morpeth-hall, and that 
you 
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you may not arraign me for infeQting you 
with ennui, I ſhall bring the nymph Eu- 
phroſyne as my companion, in the mean time 
if you have any commands en habillement, I 
will execute them with punQuality. Pray 
Cecilia, do employ me, and give me the cre - 
dit of prevailing on you, and be aſſured I will 
bury my griefs in the boſom of your felicity. . 
Jou wiſh me to accept the Duke of Surry. 
I grant he is a perſon whoſe addreſſes might 
flatter the vanity of any woman, who placed - 
her glory in being admired by him, and en- 

vied by her own ſex, on that account; but 
his pride and haughtineſs are intolerable, tho' 
he attempts before me, to put on the ap- 
pearance of humility, . and a gentleneſs of 
manners that I know is a ſtranger to his breaſt. 
But enough of him. As to Colonel Walpole, 
I am perfectly fenſible of his merits ; but the 
more I am, the more I think myſelf obliged - 
at once to prevent him indulging fruitleſs ex- 
pectations. Lady Seymour for the firſt time, 
diſapproves of my refuſal of his grace; let 
me prevail on you, my dear Julia, ſays ſhe, if 
you are not reſolved to remain ſiugle, or if 
your affections are not already engaged, to 
receive the Duke of Surry's viſt's, do nut be 
ſo haſty in your determinations, and time 


may make a change in your ſenlimenis; ſee- 
ing me very much affected, ſhe to k my hand, 
don't diſtreſs 3 our ſelf my love, 1 do not mean 
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to perſuade you, I only wiſh-you would con- 
ſider my advice, as your happineſs is dearer. 
to me than my own : believe me, my child, 
it is not his rank or fortune, ſplendid as it is, 
that makes me wiſh you to accept him, but 

his character is amiable; which engages me 
in his intereſt, and the ardent deſire I have 
to ſee you happily ſettled-; with tears I beg- 

ged her indulgence, for Lcould not think of 
giving his Grace any encouragement, as I was 
ſenſible my heart would never approve him. 

She then told me ſhe ſhould be ever ſilent on 

the ſubject. But his Grace continues to tor - 

ment me; he builds his hopes on Lady Sey- 
mour's approba tion; would,l could oblige 
her, but ah! Cecilia, this wayward. heart of 
mine, I cannot bend to her deſire, 

You my friend know, that my unfortunate - 
altachment is not weakened, Lwiſh not to 
think of it; but it too often obtrudes itſelf. I 
ſtrive to baniſh reflection, but I cannot ſuc- 
cced in the attempt. I'wiſh for you ever 
hour, io repoſe my unhappineſs in your. af 
{cionate. breaſt. | 

But how. could you, my Cecilia, write ſo 
lightly on what you cannot but revere and. ad- 
mire.; for where can your mind be ſo exqui- 
ſitely gratified as in the drawirg-room ; where 
you may. view the virtues. in their higheſt 
perfection, and to charm your eyes, the graces 

are 
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are there conſpicuouſly blended with every 
other perſonal beauty. 

Never did | behold a more intereſting ſight, - 
my heart throbbed with a ſort of extatic.plea- 
ſure; when I had time to contemplate the 
moſt amiable family living. As to the Opera 
you know. Lam an enthuſiaſt with regard to 
muſic; but the recitative, I very much diſlike. - 
I would not hazard my opinion amongſt peo- 
ple of the ton, but I can't be perſuaded but 
a good Engliſh voice, properly inſtructed 
would be full as agreeable, as any Signior or 
Signore! The vaſt ſums of money laviſhed © 
on thoſe people, could I think be much bet- 
ter applied, by encouraging ſome of our own © 
country, who if they were as well inſtruCted, 
would many of them I make no doubt, have 
equal merit; it may proceed from want of 
taſte, but the Italian attitudes diſguſt me; 
they do not anſwer my idea of elegance. The 
ballet adds much to the beauty of the Opera, 
and I perceive more attention paid to the 
dancers than to the reſt of the performers. 

In my next I'ſhall give you an account of 
the maſquerade ſcene ; to night we go'to the 
Dutcheſs of Leceſter's rout, that is a ſpecies 
of amuſement I am-likewiſ2 ſo unfaſhionable 
not to admire, but I ſhall not render myſelf 
particular by giving my opinion of it in pub- 
lic. I. forgot to tell you, I am become a great 
favourite with the Duke of Leceſter ; he has 
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ſaid, it isa pity fortune has been ſuch a nig- 
gard of her favour ; but my dear, replied her 
Grace, nature has been bountiful to Miſs St. 
Leger; he ſhook his head, as much as to ſay 
that was not ſufficient compenſation for the 
want of what, I believe he thinks the ſummum 
bonum of earthly happineſs; this converſa- 
tion I had from Emily, who ſays her Grace 
ſpoke highly in my praiſe, Adieu, and be- 
lieve me,, 
Ever your, 


Juli St. LEGER: 


LETTER 


ns 
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LETTER XL 


Miſs Ceca WarlperRGRAvE, fo Miſe St. 


LzcrR. 


Morpetb Hall. 


My dear Julia, J received your ſage epiſ- 
tle, by the hands of Sir Charles Wilmot; 
who knowing tbe value I ſet on every thing 
that appertaineth to you; expected more for 
the poſtage, than I was willing to pay, with 
difficulty the matter was adjuſted, and I got 
permiſſion to read your ſermon; will you 
give me leave to publiſn it for the benefit « 
tne 
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te community, it will be great edification 
in particular to the jealous of beth ſexes. 
Upon your: honour. Julia, what bribe did Sir 
| Charles give you to write his Elogtum, you. 

have performed it to a miracle. The man 
looked when he delivered his credentials, as 
if he was ſenſible of the contents; I have of- 
ten.told you,. he has toomuch vanity, .1t muſt- 
be lowered :. in that reſpect he is too like 
your ſaucy friend. I had a great mind to be 
diſpleaſed with you, for ſaying ſo much in- 
his favour, and to convince. me of the vio- 
lence of his paſſton; you inform me he was 
not in the ſmalleſt degree uneaſy at hearing 
he ſtood a chance of loſing mee you muſt: 
know I had a great mind. to put your letter 
in the fire, when I came to your matrimonial. 
advice, glad as I ſhould be to ſee you, I muſt: 
not purchaſe that happineſs. at the expence 
of my liberty. 

Facknowledge my error in reſpect of the 
intellectual entertainment you ſo much ad- 
mire; indeed Julia, they are I believe, the 
ſentiments of every one Who has the happi- 
neſs to behold them. You muſt forgive your 
giddy friend, it is what they would do! They 
are too good, not to practice Heaven's fa- 
vourite attribute, which pardons human frail - 
ties. When I had gone through your letter, 
folded it up, and put it into my pocket; how 
could you- Sir Charles, ſaid I turning io him; 

be 
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be ſo:unpolite as not to offer to eſcort Miſs: 
St. Leger to the maſquerade ;- I could not 
think you would have committed ſuch a ſo- 
leciſm in good breeding, I wiſh, Julia, you 
had ſeen how he ſtared, ſure replied he, Miſs. 
St. Leger does not complain of me; for if L 
had an idea ſhe wiſhed: for my attendance, 
impatient as I was to fee you, I would have 
deferred that happineſs, to have conduced in. 
the leaſt to that of your amiable friend; but 
my dear Miſs Waldergrave, how can you 
think I. ſhould ſtand a chance to be accepted 
where there are ſo many candidates for her 
heart and hand; was-certain the Duke of 
Surry would diſtance jall his rivals. But tell 
me, my charming Cecilia, continued he, tak- 
ing my hand, (very familiar you ſay) I drew 
it from him in. a. hurry; no palming, Sir 
Charles faid I, whatever you want to aſk, do 
it fairly, I am, I aſſure you, incorruptible. . 
Well ſays he, will you inform me, does your 
fair friend approve of Surry :. Oh l. your ſer- 
vant, my friend, replied I, you want me to 
betray confidence, what judgment have you 
formed from your obſervations, for I ſuppoſe 
you were not an idle ſpectator. Why, re- 
plied he laughiog, you muſt pardon me; but 
there are ſo many ſecret windings, ſuch ob- 
ſcure receſſes in the female mind, that it is 
very difficult, if not impoſſible, for ſpecula- 
tion to arrive at the real ſpring, or the firtſt 
| mover 
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mover of their actions; but J muſt confeſs, 
Tam very uneaſy oa the Marquiſs's account. 
Why ſaid 1, ſhould you trouble yourſelf about 
what gives him no concern ; you are miſtaken 
replied he, never was there a more violent 
paſſion in the boſom of any man, than poſſeſſes 
the heart of Guildford. I am ſure, ſaid I, 
he never ſpoke on that ſubject to Julia, no, 
- ſaid he, nor can I account for his ſilence : but 
for fo elegant a fellow, and one poſſeſſed of 
ſo much merit; he is too diffident of himſelf, 
of the many that form pretenſions to your. 
lovely friend; he certainly would in my opi- 
nion, be the moſt deſerving of her; you ſee, 
continued he, I am not fo tenacious of my 
knowledge as you are ; you ſhould abſolutely 
reward me. For what ſaid 1, is it for betray- 
ing your friend? ſo you want a fecret in re- 
turn. But believe me, it is not ſuch a won- 
der a woman can keep a ſecret; the reſt of the 
converſation was not worth relating. 
I begin to imagine the Marquiis is not a 
Solomon. Do you, Julia, take the advice you 
ſo lately gaFe, and behave generouſfiy, ſpeak 
your mind, for a hint won't do. | 
Sir Charles is tormenting me to go to take 
an airing on horſe back, he deſires a thouſand. 
compliments, and apologies to you, I have 
ſent him away, for poſitively I will not go till 
I tell you how I like this manſion, and iis in- 
)abitants, The place is beautiful, the people 
| x not 
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not amiſs. My lord the moſt agreeable face- 
tious old Grecian you ever ſaw; the natives 
around us a peaceable kind of ſavages, but 
hardly a beau or belle. We have Captain 
Villers here, a friend of Sir Charles's, Lady 
Frankford and three daughters, all amazingly 
affected; Lord Abbeville a freſh importation 
from Paris, the Miſs Frankford's not long 
returned from that ſcene of delight, ſo they 
entertain one from marn till eve, from eve to 
dewy dawn; (I can't ſay a fummer's day) 
with their judicious remarks on dear Italy and 
France, with obſervations on the manners of 
the Engliſh, not much to the advantage of the 
latter. 

Here comes Sir Charles again, he will not 
be denied, farewel, and continue to love. 


Your 


Cxciltla WALDERGRAYRE, 


LETT EK 
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LETTER VIII. 


Miſs SipxIT #6 Miſe WalpzkGhava 
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Diar Miſe Waldergrave, 
Upper Greſvenor- ſquare. 


|| TAKE up my pen at the requeſt of Miſe: 
St Leger, leſt you ſhould be alarmed at her 
filence, occaſioned by a hutt ſhe received in 
her arm, which prevented her holding. her 
pen; ſhe wanted to write a few lines, but the 
furgeon has declared ſhe muſt not for ſome- 
time. But as yet, you are totally unacquaint- 
ed how ſhe met with the accident, thank God 

it was. not warle, | 
| | The 
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The Maſquerade night, Julia and I, went” 
to Leceſter Houſe ; which was open to receive 
maſques at paſt eleven. The Dutcheſs, Lady 
Selina, Lady Caroline Newbourg, Lady Ho- 
noria Walton, Miſs Beverly, Julia and I, at- 
tended by the Duke of Surry, the Lords, 
Orford, Melvin, Somerſet and Colonel Wal- 
pole, went to the Pantheon. Wherever Ju- 
lia went, the elegance of her figure attracted 
general notice; to void what was ſo diſagree- 
able to her, ſhe joined the dancers; I obſerv- 
ed a mafque in a domino follow her all night, 
he never tpoke to her, but often attacked 
Lady Caroline, At ſupper every one un-- 
maſked ; never in my life did I fee any one 
look fo beautiful as Julia did:. The dancing 
and heat of the rooms, had raiſed her com- 
plexion, which added double luſtre to her 
eyes; it was impoſſible to behold her without 
admiration, it was not even in the power of 
envy to find fault with our lovely friend? 
After ſupper we made a party for Cotillons, 
and danced till four; Colonel Walpole was 
Julia's partner, when we broke up, Lady Ca- 
roline took Julia under the arm, accompanied 
by the Colonel, and went to ſaunter thro' the 
rooms; in à ſhort time the Colonel returned to 
know if her Grace was for going, as the la- 
dies were fatigued, The Dutchęſs was very 
angry at his leaving them, he faid it-was at- 
the deſire of Lady Carolina; who was ill with 

a head 


— 2 — 


=_ 
. - 
— 
„ 


6 SEYMOUR CASTLE. 


a head-ach, and did not chuſe to come into 
the croud : the gentlemen went to bring them 
that we might go home; but think, my dear 
Miſs Waldergrave, our ſurpriſe and diſtreſs, 
when they returned with Lady Carolina, and 
no Julia. A perſon had perſonated the Co- 
lonel, and brought them down a back way, 
to avoid the croud, and told them, they 
would meet her Grace at the door; Julia wil- 
lingly conſented as ſhe dreaded the mob; when 
they had got out of the door, a ſet of drun- 
ken men, who appeared to have a quarrel, 
Tuſhed between Lady Caroline and the Co- 
Jonel who led Julia, She had juſt regained 
the room, when the real Colonel entered it, 
Her aſtoniſhment was ſo great, with difficulty 
ſhe could articulate, where is Miſs St. Leger ? 
all was now confuſion, the gentlemen. ar- 
raigned themſelves for their negligence, but 
the fault was intirely Lady Carolina's, who 
would not permit any of them to go with them 
but Walpole. They then went different. 
ways, butit was all ineffeCtual ; Lord Orford 
was outrageous with his ſiſter, who he ſaid 
was too well acquainted with the ways of 
maſquerades to leave it with a perſon maſqued,; 
ſhe ſtrove to excuſe herſelf, but that was im- 
poſſible. The Dutcheſs was almoſt diſtract- 
ed; we at laſt left the Pantheon, in a very 
different frame of mind from that. in. which 
. we entered it; as for my part I did not 1 
WW 
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how to ſee Lady Seymour. Her Grace came 
home with me, but on hearing her ladyſhip 
was in bed, did not alight, as ſhe ſuppoſed 
ſhe would not ſee me till morning; but the 
moment ſhe heard the carriage drive away, 
ſhe rung her bell, and deſired to ſee us; I 
went with a heavy heart, where is Julia, ſays 
ſhe, the moment I entered the room; I'could 
make no reply but with my tears; when ſhe 
was informed of the truth, ſhe got up, and 
tho' the Duke and the reſt of the gentle 
men were gone in purſuit of Julia, ſhe or- 
dered the men to ſaddle the horſes, and take 
different roads, and offer any ſum to the firſt 
perſon who would give any account of her. 
Never did I ſee any one ſo dreadfully affected 
ſhe bewailed Julia, with all the tenderneſs of 
a ſond diſtracted parent. I am convinced if 
ſhe had not been ſuddenly reſtored to her, ſhe 
could not have long ſurvived her loſs. 
Breakfaſt was brought, but neither of us 
wuld taſte it ; about nine o'clock, I heard a 
carriage ſtop, I flew to the window, but ſee- 
ing it was Lord Guildford's, I reſumed my 
ſeat ; the door was thrown open, and Julia 
entered, followed' by the Marquiſs ; ſhe look- 
ed pale, her cloaths all bloody, and her arm 
in a fling. She flew to Lady Seymour, whoſe 
arms were open, ready to receive her; her 
ſpirits failed her, and ſhe fainted ; Lord Guil- 
tord took her from his aunt, and placed her 
on 
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on the couch, it was ſometime before ſhe 
came to herſelf; when ſhe did, ſhe burſt into 
tears, which ſeemed very much to relieve her. 
The Marquiſs to give a turn to our thoughts, 
ſaid, Emily wont yeu give us ſome breakfaſt, 
:Miſs St. Leger and I, have had a long ride 
this morning; I begged their pardon, and 
ordered it directly. When it was over, the 
Marquiſs propoſed ſending for Mr. A— altho 
ſaid he, I do not think the wound any way 
dangerous, however, it would be right he 
ſhould ſee it. e 

le was immediately ſent for, when he 
came, he put ſome ſlight dreſſing on it, and 
deſired ſhe ſhould not for ſome days, make 
uſe of her hand and it would not ſignify. 
Don't you rejoice with us, my dear Miſs 
Waldergrave, in the eſcape our Julia has had. 
She cut her arm, in breaking the windows of 
the carriage ſhe was in, hearing horſes, which 
fortunately proved to be the Marquits's. 

W hoever the villian was, he got off undiſ- 
covered, but he had given Julia a paper, which 
unravelled the whole diabolical contrivance ? 
Would you believe it poſſible, that Lady Ca- 
roline Newbourg was the author of it. But 
Lord Guilford is totally unacquainted with it, 
for fear of any quarrel between him and Lord 
Orford, as foon as Julia will be permitted to 
make uſe of her pen; ſhe will write you a true 
account of her adventures. 


She 
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She is now intirely recovered, all but her 
arm, and goes into public with it in a ſcarf, 
She declares againſt mafquerades ; had it not 
been for her adventures, I ſhould have doated 
on them; it is an amuſement quite w my 
_— $ 
Julia requeſts you will write directly, as 
ſhe will be impatient to hear from you. 

Adieu, and belicve me, 


Ever your's, 


EMILY SIDNEY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XI. 
Miſi WALDERGRAVE to Miſs StDxxx. 


Dear Miſs Sidney, 


Morpetb- Hall. 


1 AM almoſt diſtrated, why did you not 
tell me all, is my Julia's life in danger, in pity 
let me know the truth, has ſhe eſcaped a 
locked jaw, ſure if ſhe was ſo well as you ſay, 
ſhe would have wrote one line to relieve my 
anxiety ; I would have ſet out for London di- 
rectly on the receipt of yours, but my mo- 
ther has had a violent fever, and is 8 4 

ne- 
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fined to her chamber. Sir Charles offered to 
go to town, but | knew he would joyn in de- 
ceiving me; I gave him no thanks, I told him, 
for leaving it when he did; at that moment 
I was dreadfully out of temper with him, in 
your next let her only write ſhe is out of dan- 
ger, for till 1 ſee her own hand writing (you 
muſt pardon me) I will not be convinced, 
but what you ſay is to make me eaſy. Oh! 
the vile maſquerade, and the more abomin- 
able Lady. Caroline. Give my love to Julia, let 
her wave her fears for Lord Guiltord and Lord 
Orford, and let me have the pleaſure of ex- 
poſing that diſgrace to human nature, as her 
wickedneſs deſerves. Was Sedley her abettor 
in the horrid contrivance ? why did you not 
tell me what that paper contained which you 
mention? I encloſe a letter that Julia may 
have occaſion for, be careful of it, and de- 
liver it to no one but herſelf, you will oblige 
me, my dear Mi ſs Sidney, if you'll not wait 
for my anſwers to your letters, but write in 
continuation, for I ſhall be miſerable for the 
return of the poſt. My mind is fo agitated 
I can hardly write with the leaſt connexion, 
but you who know, and love my Julia, will 
excuſe what is occaſioned by heart felt diſtreſs. 
Adieu, my friend, and believe me with ſince- 
rity, Your affectionate, 


Celli WALDERGRAYE. 


Vou, Il. K P. 8. 
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P. S. For heavens ſake, my dear Emily, de 
not let Julia put pen to paper; ſurely you 
will think me diſtracted to have made ſuch a 
requeſt, tell her I intreat ſhe will not. I will 
implicitly believe whatever you write; do not 
let me have to arraign myſelf for her life, as 
I _ for adviſing her to go to the Maſque: 
Lade. | 


Once more adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIV. 


* 


The MarQu1ss of GuiLyoORD te Sir CHARLES 


WitmoT. 


Dear Charles, 


London. 


I T HIS day experienced more anguiſh of 
mind, and real happineſs than ever I did in 
my life, you will ſay I deal in riddles, but it 
is a truth, which Fl explain to you. 

I acquainted you in my laſt that I was uns» 
der a neceſſity of leaving town, at a time my 
inclination led me to ſtay, as I wiſhed to be 
at the maſquerade, to have an eye to Miſs St. 
Leger; but that affair between my friend Co- 
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lonel Fitzroy and Stanhope, obliged me to go 
into Kent. I had the good forti ne to ſettle 
the buſineſs amicably, to the ſatisfaction of 
both parties; as ſoon as it was concluded, I 
reſiſted all their intreaties to ſtay, tho? I knew 
it was impcſlible to gain London time enough 
to go tothe Maſquerade, yet I was determin- 
ed io try it. You may laugh, but upon my 
honour I felt an impulſe that urged me to at- 
tempt it. 

I ſet out from Dover after dinner, having, 
provided relays of horſes. The journey was 
pleaſant, as Cynthia was 1n all her glory; 
tired at laſt with contemplating her beautics; 
I reſigned my ſelf to Morpheus, but was ſoon 
rouſed by a great craſh of glaſs, and a dre:d- 
ful ſcrcaming of a female voice, that ſoon 
ceaſed; on putting down the window, I faw 
a chaiſe and four driving up the road in full 

gallop. I deſired my fellows to ſtop them 
and was reſolved not to let them proceed till 
] was informed what had occaſioned the noiſe 
which had alarmed me. My poſtillion did it 
effectually, by running his carriage acroſs the 
road; When I jumped out a piſtol was fired, 
but it did not deter me from advancing to 
the chaiſe ; juſt as I got up to it, another was 
diſcharged, but did ao miſchief, And when 
I opened the door, a man leaped out of the 


| oppoſite ſide, and made acroſs the fields. I 
had not preſence of mind to order him to be 
X * purſued 
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purſued, my attention was ſo entirely occu- 
pied by the lady who lay at the bottom of 
the carriage. I ſuppoſed ſhe had fainted, and 
when we raiſed her, continued inſenſible. 
did not know what to do, till Albert ſaty 
we had juſt paſſcd a houſe, and that the Jadd 
might there get aſſiſtance. I approved his 
advice, and brought her to the houſe or rather 
hovel; but Wilmot! I want language to de- 
feribe my feelings when | ſaw Julia bleeding, 
and to all appearance dead. For a moment 
I ceaſed to think, but when recollection re- 
turned, I thought I ſhould have gone diſtract - 
ed. The poor people ſuppoſed I was really 
mad, aad I make no doubt but I exhibited 
rong proofs of inſanity, for the ſhock was 
too powerfull to ſuſtain with compoſure, —— 
Every thing was done for her recovery, but 
it was a long time before ſhe diſcovered any 
ſigns of life ; ſhe at laſt opened her lovely 
eyes and fixed them on me—ſhe ſighed hea- 
vily and cloſed them again, I thought for ever; 
as ſhe ſo long continued in a ſtate of inſenſi - 
bility. With difficulty we again recovered 
her, and then her gratitude to'me for her de- 
liverance was unbounded, Albert dreſſed 
her arm, as he is part of a ſurgeon—ſhe cut 
it by breaking the glaſs to alarm us. When 
ſhe was a little compoſed, I propoſed our go- 
ing to the next inn, as the houſe did not afford 
the ſmalleſt refreſhment for her but milk and 
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water. She ſaid ſhe found herſalf ſufficiently 
recovered to return home immediately, which 
ſhe anxiouſly wiſhed, to relieve Lady. Seymour 
of the apprehenſion ſhe muſt be under for her 
ſafety. 
I put her into the chaiſe and ſupported her 
in my arms. Heavens! Wilmot! what ſen- 
ſations I experienced whilſt I preſſed her to 
my beating boſom. She ſoon fecollected 
herſelf and withdrew from me. I felt hurt 
at her reſerve, and expreſſed myſelf in a man- 
ner that ſhewed I was, and remained ſilent 
for ſon:e time. At laſt I raiſed my eyes to 
her's which I found ſuffuſed with tears. How 
unfortunate, I exclaimed, am I, to be the ob- 
ject of Miſs St. Leger's averſion! elſe why 
would you refuſe me the happineſs of aſſiſt- 
ing you, when you ſo much ſtand in need of 
t? Ah! my Lord, replied the lovely girl 
* bluſhing, why ſhould you imagine I hate 
you? Heaven knows I do not !—there was 
no occaſion to ſay more ; her look, her man- 
ner, all flaſhed conviction on my delighted 
ſenſes, I fell on my knees, I preſſed her 
hand to my lips—1 was all rapture, hardly 
could I reſtrain my tranſports within proper 
bounds, till Julia recalled me to reaſon, by 
reminding, me of our fituation. She has pro- 
miſed me never to be another's, but refuſes 
to be mine without my father's approba- 
tion. 
Congratulate me, however, dear Charles, 
on 


eier 
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en the diſcovery of my Julia's affections, bit 
if his Grace denies his confent, I am not the 
nearer to the attainment of my wiſhes, as I 

am convinced Julia will never liſten to me 
without it. To call her mine is the ultimate 
of my deſires, aad if he proves unfavourable 
to my wiſhes, miſery will be the portion of 
your unhappy friend. 

But I will not anticipate misfortunes ; and 
will hope the beſt, as I know her Grace and 
my aunt Seymour will uſe their iafluence, as 
my lovely miſtreſs is a favourite with both. 
Perhaps Lady Seymour's money will ſoften 
my father's heart, — 0 matter what the ob- 

J=Ct 's ſo ſhe has a ſuf ient quantity of that, 

it does away, in his mind, all imperfections. 

I cannot find out or gueſs who the villain; 
is that carried off my Julia I am convinced 
ſhe knows but denies it, leſt I ſhould call him 
to an account I would give a thouſand 
pounds to know, If Miſs Waldergrave is 
acquainted with it ſhe may inform you— 
and let me know by return of the poſt 
for although I have arrived at ſuch 
ſupreme felicity through his means, I cannot 
forgive him the condition he reduced the gen- 
tle girl to—l know not who to fix my ſuſpi- 
cions on. The Duke of Surrey is perpetual - 
1 at her elbow, but at preſent I entertain no 
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Let me hear from you ſoon— I can hardly 
hold my pen, I am fo fatigued; but I coud 
not think of going to reſt till I informed you 
of the tranſactions of this day. 

Adieu, 
And am, only for the picture 
Your happy friend, 


GviLFOR p. 
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LETTER XV. 


Miſs St. L& R to Miſs Cx. WAI. 


GRAVE, 


Upper Groſvenor-Sireef. 


i did not want this laſt proof of my Ceci- 

lia's affection, to endear C to my heart; 

that heart of which you hold the gelt ſhare. 
I am apprehenſive 8 too great anxiety on 
my account, and the fatigue you muſt have 
experienced in Mrs. Waldergrave's illneſs, 
may prove prejudicial to your health; 
be careful of it, my Cecilia, for the happ' neſs 


E 5 of 
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of many depends on you. Emily is delighted 
with you; ſhe laughed immoderately at your 
fears of a locked jaw, and your violent attack 
on poor Sir Charles! For ſhame, Cecilia, 
how could you behave ſo to him? Surely he 
was not to blame. Do you know by way of 
puniſhment, I have a great mind not to write 
my adventures—horrid, my Cecilia, they were 
to me !—my blood ſtagnates when I reflect 
on the dreadful fate that was allotted for me, 
had not providence interpoſed and ſent Lord 
Guilford to my deliverance. Emily gave you 
an account down to my leaving the Pantheon, 
but no pen can tell what I felt when I found 
myſelf ſurrounded by a croud of men fight- 
ing ;—Colonel Walpole requeſted me not to 
be frightened, and told me he had miſtaken 
the door, and we muſt return back again : 
that was impoſſible, as the riot ſcemed to in- 
creaſe; for heaven's ſake, ſaid I, is there no 
other way but that? Why, replied he, you 
cannot walk through the ſtreets, and I do 
not ſee a chair. There was a poſt chaiſe at 
the door, and the Colonel aſked who it belong- 
ed to—the ſervant replied to Miſs Beverly, 
— permit me, Miſs St. Leger, to hand you in- 
to it, for you will certainly take cold, and we 
will excuſe the man to his miſtreſs. 

| heſitated, but the cry of murder left me 
without the power of reſiſtance. He lifted 
me into the chaiſe almoſt lifeleſs, and ſtepped 


inte 
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into it himſelf: the man drove off at a great 
rate, and for a long time I was inſenſible to my 
ſituation. I was at laſt rouſed by the ſight of 
trees, (for it was bright moon light) and aſk - 
ed the Colonel where we were, for the man 
had certainly miſtaken his way. He anſwer- 
ed no; but that he had taken a round to a- 
void the crowd. I was dreadfully alarmed, 
and ſtill perſiſted he was going wrong, by 
the long time we were in the carriage. I 
went to let down the window, but judge my 
terror when I found it faſtened. Pray, Colo 
nel Walpole, ſpeak to the man, for I am con- 
vinced he has loſt his way, for this is a coun- 
try road, for I can ſee no appearance of houſes, 
He heſitated, but at laſt ſaid, (in a voice I did 
not know) I hope, madam, you have no ob- 
jection to the country? For a moment I 
ceaſed to reſpire—every pulſe ſtopt, and only 
I was rouſed by his attempting to aſſiſt me, I 
ſhould have, 1 continued in a ſtate 
of inſenſibility. Fortunately, I had a large 
bottle of lavender water in my pocket which 
I took out, and poured on my face and neck 
which revived me, and [I then collected all 
the reſolution I was miſtreſs of, to aſk him who 
he was? He replied, one who had the great- 
eſt reſpe& for me, and was ſorry to do any 
thing to diſtreſs me; he hoped I would not 
be offended with hira for what he had done, 
ſince his future welfare depend:d upon kis 

lucceſs 
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ſucceſs in carrying me off. He then pulled off 
his maſque, and to my utter aſtoniſhment I 
diſcovered, George, Lord Orford's man. At 
fight of him, a thouſand ideas crouded into 
my mind; I aſked who had employed him, 
and in what reſpect his committing ſuch an 
| outrage, could contribute to his happineſs ; 
and told him if he would return me to my 
friends, he ſhould have a reward above his 
moſt ſanguine expectations. He anſwered, all 
I could offer, would not do, as he was not fo 
great a ſool to take up with promiſes, when 
he had five thouſand pounds on parchment, 
but left you ſhould have any doubt of the 
truth of what I ſay, I will venture to let you 
fee it ;—it will ſerve to amuſe you when you 
will have light io read it. As tomy employ- 
er, it is Lady Carolina Newbourg, who owes 
you a grudge on the Marquiſs of Guilford's 
account, with whom fhe is deeply in love — 
ſhe is a bad woman, continued he, but ſhe 
pays like a princeſs. 

T again ſtrove to prevail, by off. ring ſix 
thouſand, but would not do, as it was not 
on ſtampt paper; no one, ſaid he, can blame 


a poor young fellow like me, to accept of 
ſuch an offer to make his fortune; and to ſe- 
cure it when I have got it in poſſeſſion. Your 
friends, Mifs St. Leger, would never let yuu 
keep your promiſe; it was in vain I aſſured 
him, no conſideration on earth ſhould make 

me 
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me break it. For indeed, Cecilia, I would have 
kept my word, and have depended on pro- 
vidence for my future ſettlement. 5 

He ſaid, he was weary, and with my leave 
would take a nap, (I ſuppoſe to get rid of 
my ſolicitations) I told him he had it, but 
firſt wiſhed to know where I was going. He 
ſaid he was to make the firft ſea port, and 
then to France. You will ſee my inſtructions 
in that paper; I expect freſh horſes every 
moment, and a proper dreſs for you. He then 
rolled himſelf up in his Domino, and went 
to ſleep; figure to yourſelf, my Cecilia, the 
reflections I had, all was horror, all was diſ- 
traction, I wept aloud, I prayed fervently to 
God to deliver me from the hands of my ene- 
mies; in the midſt of my diſtraction, the 
noiſe of horfes aſſailed my ears, yet I was 
afraid they were thoſe he talked of. Howe- 
ver I ſtrove to prepare myſelf, in caſe it was 
not, to beg aſſiſtance; the window I could not 
let down, and I was afraid of awaking my 
companion; there was no time for dehberat- 
ing, as I heard plainly the rattling of a car- 
riage, I took my handkerchief, and rolled it 
about my hand and arm, and juſt as I faw 
the ſhadow of the horſes, I drove my hand 
with all the force I was miſtrefs off thro? the 
glaſs. I ſcreamed, and fainted, for what hap- 
pened after, I was an utter ſtranger to; when 
I came to myſelf, I found I was in a houſe, 


and 
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and ſupported in the arms of Lord Guilford. 
- Surpriſe and joy had like to have proved fatal 
to me, as a ſucceſſion of faintings was the 
conſequence; it wasa long time before I came 
to myſelf, and a longer time before they 
could convince me that my deliverance was 
real, and not illuſion. 

Lord Guilford's Swiſs, dreſſed my arm, 
which was dreadfully cut, never did you ſee 
ſo terrifying a ſpectacle, my white dreſs en- 
tirely over blood, my hair about my ſhoulders; 
in ſhort, I was a figure to inſpice any one 
with terror. 

When I was a little compoſed, the Mar- 
quiſs propoſed our going home, as the houſe 
we were in was ſo wretched, as not to afford 
even tea. I got ſome milk and water, which 
refreſhed me a great deal; I aſked where the 
man was, that was with me, my fellows let 
him eſcape, replied the Marquiſs; but pray 
Miſs St. Leger, who was he? and how came 
you in ſo diſagreeable a ſituation ? The re- 
collection of which threw me into ſuch a tre- 
mor, as rendered me incapable of anſwering : 
he begged me to be compoſed, and not to 

think of it, in a while after, we ſet out on our 


return home. 
The Marquis was all tenderneſs, he ſup- 
rted me in his arms, for I was ſo faint from 
loſs of blood, and agitation of ſpirits, that I 
was unable to {it up; and indeed, * - 
| 
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did not think there was ſafety out of them; 
but at laſt, I attempted to raiſe myſelf, he 
preſſed me tenderly ha boſom, why, my 
deareſt Miſs St. Leger, ſaid he, why will you 
not permit me to be the ſinalleſt aſſiſtance to 
you? I told him I found myſelf much better 
and thanked him for all the trouble he had 
with me. He let me go, and with a ſigh 
that ſeemed to rend his heart, ſaid, would it 
was in my power to render myſelf leſs obnox- 
ious to you, ſurely you muſt hate me, or you 
would let me enjoy the ſatisfaction of aſſiſting 
you, when you ſtand ſo much in need of it. 
He ſeemed hurt, and continued ſilent for 
ſometime, I was very much affected, and at 
laſt burſt into tears. He ſeized my hands, 
and fell on his knees; I knew not well what 
he ſaid, but I believe it was a declaration of 
his ſeatiments, which tho' I wiſhed, 1 dreaded 
to hear. | | 


I do not upon my honour, know what an- 
ſwer I made, but I imagine it was no way 
diſcouraging,forhe was all rapture. Ientreated 
he wou'd riſe, for fear the ſervants would ob- 
ſerve us; 1 am very ſorry, my Cecilia, he has 
availed himſelf of this opportunity, as my 
heart was unuſually ſoftened, I was unpre- 

pared to reſiſt his ſoft perſuaſive eloquence ; 
and the ſervice he had juſt rendered me, put 
all my wiſe reſolves to flight; I will avoid him 
as much as poſſible, tho' I have promiſed him 


never 
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never to be another's. Do not arraign me; 
my Cecilia, I could not help it; but I will 
not be his without his father's approbation. 
Emily told you, how Lady Seymour received 
me; never can I forget her tenderneſs, ſhe is 
miſerable, when i am out of her fight. I have 
not ſummoned courage to tell her of Lord 
Guilford's avowal of a paſſion, which I am 
ſure ſhe has long ſuſpected; I tremble at the 
bare idea of her being diſpleaſed with me. 

I have prevented my Lord, from acquaint- 
ing her with it; as 1 would rather ſhe heard 
it from myſelf, I ſhall ſeize the firſt oppor. 
tunity, at prefent her mornings are taken up 
with her lawyers, her evenings with compa- 
ny. What will become of me, if the ſhould 
be diſobliged, when I tell her what has paſſed 
between Lord Guilford and me. Ah! my 
Cecilia, that you were in town to teach me 
what to fay ? The Marquiſs feeks opportuni- 
ties continually to ſpeak to me; I as ſtudiouſ- 
ly ſtrive to avoid him. His eyes upbraid me 
with cruelty—but I ſhall continue to do fo 
till Lady Seymour is made acquainted with 
his paſſion. 

The paper the man gave me, is a bond for 
five thouſand pounds, to be paid him on my 
being put into a convent, and a ſtrict charge 


to detain me there till he received an order 
from under her Ladyſhip's own hand to re- 
| leaſe me. I know not what ſtory he was to 

| tell 
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tell the Abbeſs for my confinement, but I ſup- 
poſe ſhe had formed a plauſible tale. Lady 
Seymqur encloſed the bond to the Earl her 
father. He came to her Ladyſhip almoſt 
diſtrafted.—l felt ſeverely for him; he wept 
bitterly—we promiſed him it ſhould not be 
made public, out of reſpe& to him. Lord 
Orford's reſentment, he ſaid, againſt his ſiſter, 
ſince the night of the Maſquerade, was very 
great, and dreaded his coming to the know- 
dge of her conduct. We aſſured him he 
ſnould never hear it, as we had not even told 
Lord Guilford. He reſpectfully thanked us 
for our conſideration, and left us a little more 
compoſed than when he came in, 
What good, my dear friend, would ariſe 
to me, from expoſing her } She muſt ſuffer 
more puniſhment ſrom her own feelings, than 
I wiſh her. My being reſcued by the perſon 
on whoſe account ſhe was guilty of ſo violent 
an outrage, muſt be worſe than death to her— 
if I was fond of revenge, | think I had ſuffici- 
ent. We tell every one, that the perſon got 
off undiſcovered—l am ſure the Marquis does 
not believe us. I got the letter ſafe. Sedley 
had no part in this laſt plot. He has not at- 
tempted to ſpeak to me ſince the Auction 
the duke of Surry haunts me perpetually—I 
imagine he thinks I cannot reſiſt his blazing 
flar—l liſten to him on common topics, as he 
keeps Lord Guilford at a diſtance, at whom I 
perceive 
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perceive he darts hoſtile glances. When he 
grows particular I leave him; and the Mar- 
quis does not fare the worſe for the other's 
temerity. | | 

Lord Orford has again ſpoke to me on the 
old ſubject. Believe me, Cecilia, I was very 
much diſtreſſed to be under the diſagreeable 
neceſſity of again refuſing him it really pain- 
ed my heart, for he's ſo very amiable. He 
ſaw me affected, and thanked me for the 
compaſſion that he ſaid was viſible in my 
countenance—he aſſured me, he would never 
more mention his unfortunate paſſion, but 
begged I would not refuſe him my friendſhip, 
which it ſhould be his ſtudy to deſerve. — 
- That I could fiot deny him, for he is in full 
poſſeſſion of my eſteem. 

l believe Thave tired you with my long nar- 
rative. My beſt compliments and wiſhes te 
Sir Charles—it would be tautology to repeat 
the ſame to you, as you well know how affec- 
tionately I am, dear Cecilia, ever your 


JuLta St. LEGER, 
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LETTER XVI. 


Air CARLES WILNMO r to the Marquiſe of 


GUILFORD, 


Morpeib-Hall. 
My dear Guilford, 


| REjoict that you are at laft in the right 
road towards the attainment of your wiſhes, 
and are now convinced you have been your 
own enemy, all this while, by your extraor- 
dinary timidity. Young, gay, handſome and 
polite; with the reſiſtleſs addition of my Lord 
Duke in reverſion; it was unnatural to doubt 
your ſucceſs. I always told you — 1 
you had planned your battery on a very ſin- 

| gular 
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gular conſtruction, and deſerved pity as much || tor 
as any ſwain that ever ſighed in the region || de! 
of romance; but I hope you will now make | f!! 
amends by enjoying your preſent felicity, to ed. 
the utmoſt extent of rapture : nor let any 
crotchets enter rp brain to deſtroy your 
rome: happineſs? take my advice and be 
appy. | 

I am quite aſhamed of the concluſion of 
your laſt letter, ſo will take no notice of it, 

our Julia is a charming girl, there is cer- 
tainly ſomething divine in her compoſition, 
or ſhe would have kept you in ſuſp-nſe a lit 
tle longer, for the many uneaſy moments you 
have cauſed her, by your unaccountable ſi- 
lence, you have ſuffered your hours to lan- I ſe 
guiſh in doubt and anxiety ; without making | 7 
the ſmalleſt effort to remove them; I flatter P 
myſelf, your Lordſhip will have the juſtice } Y 
to acknowledge it you had followed my advice | t 

vou would have experienced ſome pleaſure- | \ 
able moments. 

I have as ſtrong a defire as you, to know 
who the doughty hero was, that made the 
bold attempt to carry off your Goddeſs ; tho 
I am concerned exceedingly, for what Miſs 
St. Leger ſuffered ; I cannot help thinking he 
is intitled to your beſt thanks, for upon my 
ſoul, I verily believe, you would never have 

come to an ecclairciſſement, if it had not been 
for that adventure, I made uſe of all the rhe- 
toric 
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toric I was maſter of, to induce Miſs Wal- 
dergrave to inform me, but ſhe is true to the 
dul repoſed in her, and is not to be intreat- 
ed. 


A propos, Guilford, I have at laſt to my 
own aſtoniſhment got into the labyrinth of 
folly ? A ſituation I was once certain I ſhould 
never be in, and what will ſurpriſe you, am 
not diſpleaſed with my entanglement. My 
dulcinea is the moſt agreeable little gipſy, 
that ever tormented the heart of any poor 
fellow. She pleaſes and diſpleaſes in a mo- 
ment, there is a conſtant variety in her, but 
with all the appearance of levity ; ſhe abounds 
with the moſt tender ſenſibility, and refined 
ſentiments. She abſolutely ſeriouſly quar- 
relled with me, for the misfortune that hap- 
pened her Julia, ſhe ſtid I could have pre- 
vented it, by remaining in town, I cannot 
tell you what ſhe ſaid, but her conceſſions, 
when ſhe would liſten to reaſon, made am- 
ple amends; I do not know when I ſnhall be 
able to prevail-cn her to compleat my hap- 
pineſs, ſhe is deaf to all that can be ſaid on 
that ſubject. | 

Mrs, Waldergrave talks of going to town 
next week, tho' | would be glad they would 
remain where they are, for certainly I would 
ſtand « better chance to prevail here, than 

ia 
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in London; the only inducement I have te 
wiſh to go there, is to congratulate you iy 
perſon, on your good fortune. Adieu, 

| Your's with ſincerity, 


Cruarties WILMOT:. 


te 
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LETTER XVIL 


Miſs W ALDERGRAVE #0 Mit &. L rein. 


Merpeib- Hall. 


Acer, my deareſt Julia, a thouſand 
ſincere congratulations, on your happy de- 
liverance, now things are as they ſhould be, 
nothing but ſuch an adventure, would have 
unſealed the lips of your ſilent knight. Oh! 

unfortunate Lady Caroline, what demon did 
you invoke to aſſiſt you, in your laſt plot 
againſt the liberty of the beauteous St. Leger, 
never place confidence in it again, for it has 


| deceived you, and brought thoſe together, 


which nothing but ſuch an effort of genius 

cquld accompliſh. I tell you, Julia, your 

guardian angel is not unmindful of his c 

as you 1n a fit of ingratitude upbraided _ 
| wit 
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with, in one of your letters to me, or elſe La- 
dy Carolina would have ſetiled the affair much 
better; and inſtead of a ſorry poſt chaiſe, 
would have ſubſtituted in its place an Air Bal - 
loon: had you taken flight in an Ærial Cha- 
riot there would not be the leaſt danger of a 
reſcue—unfortunate woman! that did not 
call philotophy io her aid! But jeſting apart, 
I am ſeriouſly angry with you. 
The poor Marquiſs has but juſt found the 
uſe of his tongue; and now you are ſo inhu- 
man as to lay a tax on it—but you are an apt 
ſcholar and are perfectly converſant in the 
language of the eyes. Now, | think, you 
would do better to hear him ſpeak plain En- 
gliſh by way of variety; indeed, my 
ſweet friend, you are an arrant coquette—the 
train of admirers you have, has totally de- 
ſtroyed your principles—you do not ſpare 
your boſom friend, but have ſeized the con · 
ſtant Melvin, who ſays he lives but in your 
teſence. Pray, don't you bluſh at ſuch a 
reach of friendſhip ; but I will riſe ſuperior 
to my ſex, and give him up without a mur- 
mur. bps | | 
I would have you, by all means, tell Lady 
Seymour, as I am certain it will give her 
leaſure; I am almoſt convinced ſhe had ſet 
r heart on its being a match. The Duke, I 
fatter myſelf, will make no objection, as vou 
will be approved by the females of his famil 1 
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if he ſhould with-hold his conſent, the Mar- 
quiſs is independent. I live, however, in the 
pleaſing expcctation that every thing will 
turn out as you would wiſh it; and that my 
deareſt Julia will have no alloy to her preſent 
happineſs, | 

Poor Walpole is here, but the moſt altered 
man I ever ſaw—his vivacity quite extin- 
guiſhed—he ſeems dead to all amuſements— 
when you happen to be the ſubje& of conver- 
ſation, a gleam of pleaſure lightens up his 
really handſome face. I do think, Julia, he 
ſtands a chance of dying for love: if he does, 
with what eclat you will appear in public, If 
Sir Charles would oblige me with ſuch a proof 
of his paſſion, I would idolize his memory : 
but no ſuch danger attends his love—my 
charms are not ſufficient to raiſe ſuch a flame, 
they only ſcorch ; but yours conſume. I ad- 
viſed him the other day, to take Walpole for 
his pattern, but he begged to be excuſed — 
The man feems perfectly well ſatisfied, that 
he ſtands well in my eſteem to be ſure he is 
now and then rather impatient, but when he 
betrays any of it, I propoſe his trying his 
fortune with Lady Carolina. Apropos / 


I had like to forget to tell you, what an ef- 
cape I have had: it is true, a convent did not 
ſtare me in the face, but it was the ſane in 
the end—a deſign againſt my liberty—but 

Vol. II. F you 
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you ſhall hear, and I-expe& you will rejoice 
with me, and approve my conduct. | 
My mother, who is quite recovered, was ſit- 
ting in the library with Lord Morpeth, with 
whom, by the way, ſhe is carrying on a ftrong 
Alirtation. I popped in on them, but would 
have prudently withdrawn, (in ſuch a caſe I 
always do as I wonld be done by). The old 
gentleman requeſted I would come in as he 
wanted to ſpeak to me, to aſk my conſent — 
Thought I, you may be aſſured, I did not 
mean to diſappoint the old foul, as I ſhould 
have no obj Ction to him for a papa. Come 
here, my little girl, ſaid ne, I have a new year's 
gift for you, which you will, I hope, accept, 
and wear for my fake. He then hobbled to 
his cabinet and produced a diamond necklace 
and ear-rings of the fineſt water I evea ſaw, 
with a miniature of Sir Charles elegantly or- 
namented. I admired them very much; but 
my Lord, ſaid I, are theſe a free gift; are there 
no etcetera's annexed to them. He ſmiled 
and patted my cheek. No, ſaid he, my ſweet 
girl, but I wiſh I could prevail on you to fa- 
vcur poor Charles, and limit his probation, 
' that we may know when all our happineſs will 
commence. I would not urge you, continued 
he, bat Charles is a very deſerving boy. Do, 
my dear Cecilia, ſaid my mother, taking up 
the cauſe, do let me have it to ſay, one of my 
children contributed to my happineſs, and let 
me 


_- 
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me add to your own, as I am ſure, Sir Charles 
is far from being indifferent to you. 

Oaly for the laſt part of her ſpeech I cer 
tainly was undone, for I found an unuſual 
weakneſs play about my heart, and I had a 


great mind to be fooliſh, but the concluſion. 
of her addreſs, cured me of all palpitations. - 


% 


Juſt as ſhe ceaſed to-ſpeak, Sir Charles enter- 
ed. What are you about, good people, aſked. 


he, I flatter my ſelf, this conjunction bodes me 
ſome good. You' are ruined, Cecilia, (whiſ- 
pered ſomething in my ear) it you ſtay; I 
took my monitor's advice, and as he came in 
at one door, I whiſked. out at the other, to 
their great diſappointment, as well as aſto- 
niſhment ; for 1 am certain, they were per- 
fectly well aſſured. in their own mind, that 1 
ſhould have been ſilly enough to have given a 
free conſent to whatever they at that moment, 


in their great wiſdom, would propoſe; but 


Hudibras coming iuto my head at that inſtant, 
followed his ſage council, and live to fight 
another day. When J gained my dreſſing- 
room, I threw myſelf on a ſopha and gave 
way to a violent fit of laughter, at the groupe 
I had left behind me. Jenny really imagin- 
ed I was in hyſtericks. | 
When 1 had recovered, I retired to write 
to you ;—1 did not go amongſt them till I 
was ſummoned to dinner—the company were 
all aſſembled ; my lord behaved as uſual, Sir 
F 2 Charles 
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'Charles led me to my chair, and in a whiſper 
upbraided me with cruelty. I ſmiled, and 
Promiſed to behave better in future—my mo- 
ther looked majeſtic, her chin double its na- 
tural ſize. When ſhe was obliged to ſpeak to 
me, it was, Mifs Walder grave,“ in ſuch a 
tone, as denoted her diſpleaſure, If the had 
not unviſely mentioned * obliging myſelf by. 
accepting Sir 'Charles” I am much afraid I 
ſhould have been perſuaded to have gratified 
them at the expence of my liberty. 
have locked up the baubles, for 1 am de- 
termined not to wear them; how do I know 
what cabaliſt ical words they were ſet to. 
Let me hear that you and the Marquiſs have 
ſettled matters properly, then I will adern 
myſelf with them, nor dread the effect they 
may have on the freedom of your 
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Miſs St. Lecer to Miſs CRI WALDER» 


GRAVE. 


Upper Ereſvenor-Hreet. 


y y OU'D to God, my deareſt Cecilia, you 
were come to town, that I might weep my 
ſorrows in your friendly boſom; but am [ 
not ungrateful to the beſt of women, and to 
the amiable Emily? I confeſs I am aſhamed 
to own my weakneſs to them, and ſtrive to 
hide my uneafineſs under the maſque of chear. 
fulneſs; to you, my friend, all the imperfecti- 
ons of your Julia are known, you will caſt a 
veil between your reaſon and them, and pity 
a heart rent by contending paſſions, Yes, Ce- 
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cilia, I will confeſs my weakneſs to you with 
all ſincerity. In vain they give the name of 
prudence to diſſimulation; are not the tor- 
tures my feelings are continually ſuffering by 
keeping a guard on my conduct, ſufficient, 
without having the paſſions of the Marquiſs to 
combat with? But J write as if you were al- 
ready acquainted with what has happened, tho 
perh-ps you'll laugh and ſay, | conjure up 
phantoms to deſtroy my peace; but, my 
dear Cecilia, when my happineſs is depending 
on the will of others, how can I be free from 
inquictude ? 

According to your advice, I was determined 
the firſt opportunity I had, to acquaint Lady 
Seymour with my ſituation with regard to the 
Marquiſs, but ſhe has been ſo much engaged, 
that it was impoſſible. The Marquiſs is diſ- 
ſatisfied, and ſeems to think, 1 wiſh to delay 
ſpeaking to her: he has avoided me for ſome 
days paſt, and gives way to ie Duke of Sor - 
ry, who is become exceedingly troubleſome. 
This morning Lady Seymour and Emily were 
out, the Marquiſs came and requeſted to 
ſpeak to me, I excuſed myſelf from ſeeing 
bi m, but I ſuppoſe he ſuſpetted what my an- 
ſwer would be, for he entered the room be- 
fore the ſervant left it. He apologized for in- 
truding on my retirement, but wiſhed to 
ſpeak a few words to me before he quit my 
preſence for ever, for nojhing but a W to 

im, 
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him, could cauſe my preventing him from 
| ſpeaking to his aunt, as he well knew ſhe 
would befriend him; and did not doubt, but 
through her he would obtain his father's ap- 
probation ; but all theſe fairy dreams, con- 
tinued he, are vaniſheg---you were ſoftened 
when you liſtened to the effuſions of a ſincere 
and ardent paſſion, and your humanity gave 
way to it, and made me, as | thought, ſu- 
premely happy, for loving you with a paſſion 
as delicate as it is tender. I flattered my ſelf, 
I ſhould inſpire you with the like, but you too 
ſoon damped my aſpiring hopes. Do not be 
impatient, Miſs St. Leger, (ſeeing me about 
to ſpeak) this is the laſt importunity you will 
receive from me; little did I think, in the 
dawn of my attachment, what a train of ills 
I was preparing for myſelf, The ſenſibility 
of your diſpoſition, makes you, I ſee, affected 
by my ſufferings, (for I could not repreſs the 
riſing tear) I fear, however to augment your 
difireſs, and am more unhappy on that ac- 
count, than flattered with the hope it might 
occaſion, for if I know myſelf, your happi- 
neſs is far dearer to me, than my own, Be 
aſſured, my lovely Julia, continued he, claſp- 
ing his hands, if it were poſſible for you to feel 
the intolerable anguiſh of my ſoul, you would 
tremble at the miſery you have cauſed ; but 
thore is no remedy; my deſpair whiſpers, 
that nothing but the cold tomb will extinguiſh 
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the raging fire in my breaſt; be it ſo, he that 
cannot command felicity, may, at leaſt de- 


ſerve it. 


Here his voice failed and he appeared 
dreadfully agitated, I was unable to ſpeak [ 
was ſo much affected. He recovered him ſelf 


and proceeded : 


It is time, Miſs St. Leger, that I ſhould re- 
ſtore you to that repoſe, which I have loſt 
for ever, and of which you are deprived by 
my preſence; but Oh! Julia, whilſt the life 


blood flows round my heart, its ſofteſt ſenſa- 


tions will tend to you—may the happy origi- 
nal of your favourite picture be as ſenſible of 
your perfections as the unfortunate Guilford, 
He turned from me, and walked towards the 


window to hide his too great ſenſibility.— 


When he was a little compoſed, he apolo- 
gized for diſtreſſing me in ſuch a manner, 
and took' my hand which he preſſed to his bo- 
ſom. You would have pitied me, Cecilia, if 
_ had ſeen the ſituation I was reduced io 

ſaw he was unhappy about the picture but 
to confeſs whoſe 1t was, I could not ſummon 
reſolution nor confidence ſufficient to do —— 
Never was there ſo great a conflict between 
inclination to eaſe his mind, and delica- 
cy in expoſing my own weakneſs. I co- 
loured and was ready to faint, He ſaw my 
embarraſſment, and grew almoſt frantic. I 


faid all I could to ſooth him. Ah! Julia, mn 
; | e, 
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he, if it was to your tenderneſs, and not to 
your compaſſion I owed this attention, how 
bleſſed it would make me, but it is my mis- 
fortune that you are cold and inſenſible to 
the paſſion.that conſumes me. I did not ima- 
gine your Lord(hip,replied I, would, after what 
has paſſed, have doubted my eſteem , I did 
not attempt 4o diſguiſe the ſentiments with 
which yeu had inſpired me, nor do I think I 
merit being reproached with wanting a ſenſi - 
ble heart—it has at leaſt been ſo ſince I ſaw 
ou. : 

: He threw himſelf at my feet, and his tranſ- 
por is of joy were more ungovernable than his 
deſpair. la return for my candour, reſumed 
I, I aſk one favour of you, not to requeſt any 
more private interviews until you have ſeen 
your father, and that we have the ſanQion of 
Lady Seymour. He heſitated. Tell me, 
Miſs St. Leger, if his Grace denics his conſent 
from a deſite I ſhould ſacrifice myſelf at the 
altar of avarice, what is your determination? 
To fubmit to our deſtiny, replied I, for no 
perſuaſion will ever make me ſwerve from 
ine reſolution I have taken, not to be yours 
without his approbation—I would have no 
ſelf reproach accompany me to the altar, I 
am almoſt convinced, (aid he, you are ſo greas 
a favourite with him, that he will with plea- 
ſure receive you as his daughter, without it 
will be to paniſh me for rejecting Lidy Ca- 
Fs rolina 
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rolina; but as he is now reconciled to me, 
rhaps he will think no more of that z——— 
ſhould he be ſo cruel, continued he with a ſigh, 
you doom me to certain miſery l eannot ex- 
pect you will wait his relenting—my ſoul is 
harrowed with the idea, Julia, ſeid he, with 
a tremulous voice, you muſt promiſe not to 
be offended at what I am going to ſay ; it 
would, I am certain, diſpleaſe one not fo 
compaſſionate as you, but you will forgive 
my temerity and impute it to the real cauſe, 
The picture need I ſay more? 
Indeed, Cecilia, I was hardly able to reſpire, 
I held my handkerchief to my face. Since, 
ſaid he, removing the handkerchief and kiſſing 
my hand, the requeſt diſtreſſes you, I will 
think no more of it, and intreat your pardon 
for preſuming on your goodneſs. I have a 
. thouſand things to ſay in favour of my crime, 
ſaid he ſmiling, but I will not firive to extenu- 
ate my fault—will you give me your hand in 
token of your being perfectly reconciled, and 
that you forgive and forget all my inconſiſ- 
tencies? I held out my hand, he preſſed it 
with rapture to his lips, and ſaid, he took it 
as a pledge of his future happineſs. How- 
ever, I ſaw the picture dwelt on his mind—lI 
did not know how to acknowledge it, but 
ccu:d not bear to let him any longer think, I 
had ever harboured a ſecret liking for any 
one except himſelf; my delicacy was hurt, he 
| might 
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might imagine I was of a fickle diſpoſition— 
prone to change, and he might love me againſt 
his better judgment. All theſe reaſons deter- 
mined me to conquer the ſcruples I had, 
and give him the unfortunate ſubject of our 
mutual uneaſineſs : theſe reflections made me 
ſerious—he was apprehenſive I was diſpleaſ- 
ed, but I told him I was conſidering his re- 
queſt about the picture. Your lordſhip, ſaid 
I, may be perfectly eaſy on account of it, for 
it is only I that have a right to be diſtreſſed 
by it —I wiil give it to you, aud you 
will then fee who has ſuffered moſt, but you 
muſt promiſe that you will not look at it, un- 
. till you leave the houſe; indeed I fear it will 
leſſen me in your eſteem, but it is proper I 
ſhould be puniſhed for my indiſcretion, 

He refuſed to take it, and ſaid he would 
not gratify his curioſity, if it gave me a mo- 
ment's uneaſineſs, tho? at the ſame time his 
eyes ſeemed as if they would pierce the caſe 
that encloſed it. His tongue and hand were at 
variance, for the latter was ready to receive it, 
when I gave it with a trembling hand. He ſoon 
- after took his leave, and I remained fo: ſome 
time in a ſtate of ſtupefaction: my ſenſes were 
ſo overpowered with what had paſſed, at laſt I 
was rouſed with the idea of converſing, tho? 
at this diſtance, with my beloved friend, and 
thought it would relieve my mind to tell you 
of its ſufferings, for though I am beloved by 

Lor 
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Lord Guilford, the poſſibility that Lady Sey- 
mour will diſapprove of our attachment, and 
the almoſt certainty that the Duke of Leceſ- 
ter will with-hold his conſent, are fears that 

werſully operate on your diſtreſſed Julia. 

he bare idea of incurring Lady Seymour's 
diſpleaſure, affects me more than I can ex- 
preſs—] really think I could not ſurvive the 
loſs of her eſteem. If ſhe wiſhed me to be 
Lord Guilford's, why deſire I ſhould receive 
the viſits of Surry ? 4 know not what to think, 
I know not what I write; the uncertainty I 
am under is worſe than death. 

We are to have a ball to night; chearful- 
neſs oppreſſes me in the ſtate I am now in, and 
I] bluſh when I think what confuſion Lord 
Guilford's preſence will occaſion me. Now I 
have had time to reflect, I wiſh I had conceal- 
ed the picture, yet why ſhould I be aſhamed 
of being ſenſible of the per fections of ſo ami- 
able a man. Ah! my Cecilia, I would fain 
aſſume an aſſurance I have not courage to ſup- 
port—how much do I regret your abſence— 
what happineſs would it give me, could I con- 
vey you here this night, your preſence would 
ſupport my drooping ſpirits, and teach me I. 
bow to act; but I muſt be ſatisfied and let 
things take their courſe. This goes by Sir 
Charles Wilmot's ſervant, to whom, I requeſt 
you'll make my compliments W 
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ſhall write by to-morrow's poſt the occurren- 
ces of this ni ight, and muſt now unwillingly 

to the diſagreeable taſk of pre- 
paring for-it. 


Farewell, and pity your 


Juli st.Lxe kk. 
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Tur SAME TO THE SAME. 


Dear Cecilia, 


W HAT a mutable being is your Julia! 
how different in the diſpoſition of my mi nd 
ſince I wrote to you this morning; the de- 
preſſion I then laboured under is like a miſt 
diſpelled; the ſunſhine of happineſs now 
beams on me, and though tired with the fa- 
tigues of the toilet aud the viciſſitudes my ſpi - 
Tits have undergone, I could not enjoy my pre- 
ſent felicity, withuut communicating it to my 
deareſt friend. | 

9 Juſt 
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Juſt as I had diſpatched my letter to you, 


Lady Seymour returned and ſent for me. 


> * 8 
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Oh! Cecilia, ſhe is the beſt, the moſt generous 
of women ; I am overpowered, I fink beneath 


the weight of obligations I am under to her; 
but I will tell you the particulars, and you 


will then Join in believing, were I to live a 
century, I could not return an adequate ſhare 
of gratitude for her unbounded goodneſs to 


me. 

The inſtant I entered the room, ſhe met 
me with a ſmile of benignity: Come, my Julia, 
ſaid ſhe, and wiſh me joy that every thing 
is ſettled this day to my ſatisfaction, as far 
as it lay in my power, and I want to acquaint 
you how I have diipoſed of my worldly affairs; 
I bowed, and ſhe proceeded, — The Duke my 
grandfather, left me two thouſand pounds a 
year, and the ſettlements for younger chil- 


dren were forty thouſand pounds, which de. 


volved to me as there was but my brother 
and me. I was obliged to marry Lord Sey- 


mour who was a near relation of our famili 


on account of his fortune, although my own 
was ſo very large, and I unwillingly ſacrificed 
my affections and happineſs to ſordid intereſt, 
at a time | was betrothed to Lord Lenox, a 


young nobleman of the moſt amiable charac- 


ter; I was forced to break my vow, which by 


right, no earthly conſideration ſhould make 
me do, but a timidity in my diſpoſition would 


not 
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.not permit me to contradict my parents, who 
on account of the large ſettlements, were deaf 
to all entreaties. My jointure was ſix thou- 
ſand pounds per annum. beſides my own 
fortune which was to be at my own diſpoſal. 
I-was three months married before | ſaw the 
object of my early affections ; his were not 
weakened by my apparent infidelity. He 
came to take his leave of me, as he was going 

to reſide abroad for life. My own woman 
who was in his intereſt, admitted him without 
my knowledge, to my dreſſing room, I was 
ſenſible of the impropriety of his being there, 
but could not feign a diſpleaſure I did not feel, 
and though I was much affected by the diſtreſs 
he was viſibly in, my prudence ſuggeſted to 
me that he ſhould immediately leave me, 
which requeſt, with reli:ctanee, he was going 
to comply with; he had hold of my hand 
bidding me farewell for ever; we were both .. 
. diffolved in tears, when the door was flung o-?. 

pen, and Lord Seymour entered with his face 
flaming with rage; he flew out in ſuch a man- 
ner as almoſl petrified me; attacked my cha- 
racter, and called me ivch opprobrious names, 
as you would think no gentleman could make 
. uſe of. fer! as 
My lover rouſed by his language, endea- 
voured to vindicate me, and clear up to him 
the cauſe of his being there, but paſſion had 
_ uſurped the ſcat of reaſon, and he was 13 
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fible to all he ſaid. He loaded Lord Lenox 
with the greateſt abuſe, which he liſtened to 
with the utmoſt mildneſs; but when Lord 
Seymour ſaid I muſt quit his houſe for he 
would not harbour a common proſtitute, he 
forgot all prudence, he flung himſelf at my 
feet and entreated me to fly from my perſe- 
cutor. Lord Seymour grew outrageous—he 
drew his ſword and called on Lord Lenox to 
defend himſelf. Hurried on by paſſion he did 
not give him leave to do fo, when he made a 
paſs and lodged the ſword in the amiable 
youth's body. I fainted, and was three weeks 
before I came to my recollection, | 
Gracious God ! exclaimed this angelic wo- 
man, I thank you that you gave me fortitude 
to bear up under thy chaſtening hand, and 
that you reſtored my reaſon, It was a ſevere 
trial, my Julia. Poor Lenox in that time fell 
a ſacrifice to an unfortunat- paſſion, and loſt 
his life by an a& of imprudence. - He cleared 
me to my huſband and him to his friends ; he 
-*faid he had already cauſed me too much af- 
fliction, and could not think of having Lord 
Seymour proſecuted. He, however, ſtood 
his tryal, and was honourably acquitted, as 
often happens in ſuch caſes. | | 
I was for a long time before I could be re- 
conciled to him. He lived but two years af- 
ter, when he left a large addition to my join- 
ture, as a recompenſe, he ſaid, for what he 


hav 
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had made me ſuffer, Your mother was my 


deareſt friend, ſhe ſoftened all my ſufferin 

and ſoothed my tortured mind, but when ſhe 
married, i thought I had loſt every thing in 
this world worth living for, my little daugh- 
ter being then too young to afford me any 
conſolation ; but ſhe ſoon caught and fixed my 
attention, and for fifteen years I enjoyed un- 
ſpeakable felicity in the ſociety of my Julia, 
and correſponding with your mother, we had 
fixed a plan, if you had proved a boy, and 
that you and Julia liked each other, to cement 
our affection by your union; but it pleaſed 
God for my future comfort, to make you 


what you are; ſo you ſee my love, you were 


my child by adoption before you came into 
the world. I am miſtreſs of twelve thouſand 

unds a year, beſides a large ſum in the 
unds, The manor of Seymour Caſtle, I 
have left to the Marquiſs; it brings in clear 
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eight thouſand pounds a year; to Lady Selina 
© | 


and Emily ten thouſand pounds each, to you 
my deareſt child, I leave the ſame ſum with 
my eſtate in Berkſhire, valued: at four thou- 
ſand pounds a year. Do not interrupt me, 


my dear, ſeeing me about to ſpeak, it was the 


with of my heart my eſtates ſhould not be 
ſeparated; Lord Guilford, I am ſure, is not 


inſenſible to your merit, but I am apprehen- 


five he has ſome entanglement abroad, that 
he cannot break with honour, 1 
cou 
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I could be filent ho longer, I told her all as 
well as my confuſion would let me,—— 
When | had done, I 'threw myſelf on my 
knees and requeſted her forgiveneſs. She raiſ- 
ed me to her arms, and gently chid me for 
doubting her approbation ; as for my brother, 
ſaid ſhe, he is violent, but he has ſenſibility, 
and nature will aſſert her right over his heart. 
He cannot, I think, fee his only ſon unhappy, 
but if he with-holds his conſent to al ly him to 
ſo much merit, | ſhall diſclaim all relation- 
ſhip with him, as his family would receive an 
addition to it, that would do honour to roy - 
alty—(forgive me, Cecilia, for repeating what 
the dear partial woman ſaid) but my dear 
child, ſaid ſhe, I am not pleaſed at the pro- 
miſe you have made not to give your hand to 
the Marquiſs without his father's approbation, 
Nothing but an ill placed reſentment, can 
make him refuſe it, and - that is a paſſion 
ould not be gratified.” Think not I would 
countenance diſobedience in children — far be 
that thought from me, but I have been a ſe» 
vere ſufferer by an unlimited acquieſcetice, 
when I was convinced I was guilty of perjury, 
in ſolemnly promifing what was not in m 
power to perform; but we will ſtrive, conti- 
nued ſhe ſmiling, to remove this phantom, 
for ſuch, I hope, it will prove. Go, my dear, 
and let me ſee you to advantage to night, re- 
ſume your wonted vivacity, and make a 1 — 
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fect conqueſt of my brother—you know he is 
deeply ſmitten already. She kiſſed my cheek, 
and I was going to leave the room when the 
' Marquiſs entered—the glow of his face and 
the animation of his eyes, ſunk me into con- 
fuſion—1 ſtrove to hurry out of the room, but 
Lady Seymour cried, Julia, my love, ftay for 
a moment. He caught my hand which he 
_tenderly preſſed, and led me to a chair. Pray, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, may I aſk what brought 
you here at this hour? He appeared con- 
fuſed and looked full at me, who coloured 
like ſcarlet. Why, my dear aunt, replied he, 
you know I did not fee you to day. And 
your Lordſhip was ſo impatient, ſaid the laugh- 
ing, you could not wait till eveniog. Harry, 
Harry, you are a ſad diſſembler, 1 have told 
you ſo before. bt 112 7 4 
Muy deareſt aunt, I have diſſembled to my 
own unhappineſs, but if you'll intereſt your- 
ſelf in my. favour Stop, ſaid ſhe, 1 have | 
no intereſt at court. Ah! madam, cried he, 
you wilfully miſunderſtand me, it is with Ju- 
ha—lintreat you will uſe your influence, 


He ſeized my hand - make her but mine, and 
you may diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe, I ſtrove 
to diſengage it from him; Lady Seymour took 
it, with a ſolemnity in her manner, Julia, 
ſaid ſhe, I would not wiſh you his, but that I 
think he is deſerving—I may be partial, but 
there are few better; my beſt hopesþare found: 
e 
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ed on your union, and the pleaſure I antici- 
pate in witneſſing your happineſs. Take her, 
Harry, and with her my bleſfing, ſhe has long 
been the darling daughter of my affections, 
love her as ſhe merits, and baniſh every ap- 
123 that oppreſſes her. She then em- 
raced me, and preſented me to the Marquiſs 
—this is a ſight, continued ſhe, my heart has 
long deſired. "1 
The Marquiſs was pouring forth his thanks 
when Emily came running into the room; 
he dropped my hand. Oh!] for heavens ſake, 
my Lord, take her hand again and finiſh 
your ſpeech—declamation has a wonderful 
effect on your complexion—fure, Julia, turn- 
ing to me, | did not allude to you—why you 
are as pale as a regimental coat, you do not 
colour in the leaſt. I wiſh, ſaid Lady Sey- 
mour, I could ſee that ſign of grace in you. 
Indeed, madam, replied Emily, I have often 
ſtrove to acquire that ſign, but all in vain, 
and Julia is ſo ill-natured, ſhe will not give me 
i the receipt; but will you tell me what you 
have been conjuring? Why, my ſweet coz, 
replied the Marquiſs, we were caſting your na- 
tivity. Oh! that's charming, cried ſhe, tell 
me what my planet ſays, how many huſbands 
am I to have? You are to die a maid, faid 
he. Oh! horrible ! what dreadful ideas you 
have raiſed, but I will do'what I can, ſaid ſhe, 
to make that ſame planet a Jiar. Abſulutely 
i the 
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the girl is mad, ſaid Lady Seymour; pray 
— do you ever think? Not often, replied 

e, and that is the reaſon your Ladyſhip hears 
ſo many good things. What is that you are 
reading, Julia? (for 1 had take n up a book) 
as I live, Locke on Education, on my word 
you begin very ſoon to fiudy 10 make the 
young ideas ſhoot ; but 1 fee I have diſcom- 
poſed you all, ſo good bye to you-—Julia, It is 
* to dreſs, will you come? 

I aroſe and went with her —ſhe rallied me 
moſt unmercifully. When we got to my 
dreſſing- room, to put a ſtop to it, I told her 
what had paſſed, as I know her good nature 
will — her from diſtreſſiog me, now ſhe 
is made a confidant of. She told me, when 
Lhad done ſpeaking, that it was no ſecret to 
her, ſhe ſaw it plainly long before we left Sey - 
mour Caſtle. My ſenſations are not of the 
moſt agreeable kind, when I think my partia- 
lity was ſo viſible. 

I have ſtill a number of palpitations; 3 1 
ſure his race will think I have encroached on 
his property, and inſtead of it — . 
him, will have the contrary. effect, but I will not 

ognoſticate : evils, I will hope the beſt. I 
— w my Cecilia wilt feel for the misfortunes 
of the amiable Lad y Seymour. Cruel parents ! 
to deſtroy her early proſpect of happineſs ;— 
yet how ſuperior has ſhe been, to what would 
| _—_ rendered miſerable for life, the — | 
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of her ſex. How few women, poſſeſſed of 
her ſenſibility, but would have ſunk under 
ſuch uncommon tryals, and how much ſhould 
we admire the goodneſs of Heavens who has 
ſupported her; for that fortitude ſhe poſſeſſes 
muſt be the immediate gift of the Almighty. 
What philoſophy could ſtand before ſuch 
complicated diſtreſs? I could for ever dwell 
on her perfeQtions—but I hear the company 
aſſembling, and muſt conclude, nor can I an- 
ſwer your laſt letter, as I could wiſh to do, 
but, my ſweet girl, | entreat you will have a 
little conſideration for poor Sir Charles. 
Emily calls me, ſo muſt bid my deareſt friend 
adieu, and believe me in every ſituation unal- 
terably yours. f 


Juz1a St. LX SER. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XX. 


Miſe WALDERGRAVE to Miſt St. LITER. 


. Dear Julia, 


Morpetb- Hall 


Ne bubling fountains to the thirſty ſwain 

c.“ weile cver more agrec able than your 
laſt delightful packet to your Cecilia, Why, 
child, I am quite' intoxicated with pleaſure. 
The good folks here are all in amaze at the 
ſudden_tranſition, for I was for ſome days 
quite devoured with ennui. The weather 
which prevents our travelling, had put me out 


of 
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of all patience, for to be immured here againſt 
one's inclination was inſupportable; it really 
quite deſtroyed my temper, and your letter, 
brought by Sir Charles's ſervant, had nearly 
put to flight what little had remained'ofryour 
poor Cecilia's ſpirits. - -_ 

Sir Charles has no leſs reaſon to rejoice, for. 
to be ſure he had a dreadful time of it, as the 
only amuſement I could ſtrike out was quar-- 
relling, with him, even that did nor produce 
the. ff=& intended, for he is ſo inſufferably 
good- -humoured there is no diſcompoſing 
bim ——l happe "ed on Thurſday to be 
in tole rable ſpirits, there being ſome” 
hopes of a thaw, which 19o ſuppoſe had re- 
leaſed ſome of my ſenſes that were berumbed 
by the froſt, but he took it as a proof of my 
approbation of 1 vou may be ſure Itook 
immediate care © ſet him right, and to my 
great ſurpriſe_he pit on a very. ſerious face, 
talked of his ii and ſaid be flattered 

himſelf I would ſoon put a period to them. 
Amazed at his temerity, I cried out, In the 
name of curioſuy Wk have 1 to do with you 
or your ſufferings? Ah! my dear Cecilia, 
ſay not ſo, did yo, not promiſe. to reward 
my conſtancy” with: "this dear hand? Pſha! 
ſaid I, but that was when I'ralked nonſenſe; a 
mere whimſical fit, but I have conſidered the 
folly of it, and that has brought me back 
to common. ſenſe. But, replied he, fure you 

r G e 


; ob iſe to repair them : 


diverfion: for my 


I teired to read. it, 


tween you and the ſunſhine of happit 
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will not have the cruelty to deſtroy all the 
delightful plans 1 have formed in idea; —1 
ay NN your conſent io realize them. 


ho en, 2e, 5 88 
ou 


obliged to me, for giving you fo agreeable a 
5 5 ay rather tban be wee: i 


would build caſtles in the gir— air - you may laugh 


continued. I. but they, amuſe the fancy 


pate anno is thopghts, that only N to * 


ment, ſo, Sir Charles, I. would have you ty 
the recipe, given you without fee or rewar 


He declared he would pay me, and a ſtrug- 


gle enſued. Upon my tionour, I do not know 


ho came off conqueror, for the horn 
aſſailed my eais, more welcome than the fineſt 
concert they ever heard. Out 1 few to meet 
the man, and.received your letter with rapture. 
ut x could ſcarc oy ve 

my eyes. I resd it over and over with delight 
—may every happineſs attend my 7 
may all your future days be crowned with fe- 
icity—may. no miſt nor cloud intervene be- 
neſs; and 
may the amiable Lady Seymour tive 10 ſee 
your children's children ſay amen to that pray- 
er, Julia, Such a woman cannot live too 
long—— who ſhould murmur at the decrees 
of providence when ſhe was afflicted. I eſteem 
her-more than ever—her misfortunes have 
diſplayed the good 9 of her heart in a 
1. Hors 


_"_ 
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more conſpicuous point of view; than had ſhe 
been unacquainted with adverſity. Her ex- 
ample ſhould teach us how to act, if it ſhould” 
pbꝛafe Heaven to aſſuct us. Wat an orns- 
ment ſociety would be deprived af, had ſhe” 
withdrawn herſelf. from the world, 10 mourn 
over ills ſhe could not redreſs. By remaining 
in n, ſhe ſeis a pattern for every chriſtian vir- 
tue which ſhe daily practices. The recital of 
her. melancholy Rory. afftcted your giddy 
friend, and beguiled me of ſome tears -a poor 
tribute io ſuen pet fection: but 'recolleQing 
them, ſorrows were now all done away, and 
an unuſual flow of ſpirits ruſhed in upon me, 
at the pleaſing, the tranſporting idea that my 
Julia's proſpect of happineſs fell little ſhort of 
my withes, and when I was called to m 
with my eyes dancing with delight. 
Tou have had pleaſing neus, Miſs Walder- 
dergrave, ſaid Lord Morpe 
Charles's ſake, I would ſay you had heard 
from your beloved; and ſo I have, replied I, 
your Lordſnip is perfectly right. 


Sir Charles came up to me— l have got a 


th, were it not fr 


letter from Lord Guilford, ſaid he, and for a *4 | 


ſmall reward 1 vill let you read it. Ho ſelf- 
iſh you are, cried I, can't you let me ſee it 
for the fake of obliging me, Les, Cecilia, ſaid” 
he, to oblige you is the firſt wiſn of my heart, 
there it is, wou'd to God you would follow the 
e of your r kiſſed 

| - the 
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the letter and gave-itto me; I tell you, Julia, 
if 1-was loved as the Marquiſs loves you, 1 
would havei done as fooliſhly as you have— . 
ſuch a letter h is an enchanting fellow; but 
for all that, upon conſideration / and mature 
delibcratian, you have acted unwiſe in ſhewing - 
him the picture; why you can never attempt 
the leaſt flirtation, and that is abſolutely. ceaſ- 
ing to exiſt: by that means yqu ate become 
A mere family picture, only to be admired. 
Von might as well have (flouriſhed a thou- 
{and yeais ago to loſe all the delightful non 
ſienſe, all the ſoft whiſpers and heart - rending 
ſighs that uſſall our ears · upon my life; it 
as: too: much to ſacrifice even to the Mar- 


- 


quiſs. Ani. 43016 Dan 1. . 
The roads are ſtill impaſſible, or I would 
be in town. and give you a little proper ad- 
vice, But cannct attempt travelling. The 
poor poli-boy was frozen to death, and acci- 
cents happen every hour. I ſhall watch the 
apptoach of the thaw with as much anxiety . 
and «<xpectation, as the inhabitants of Quebec 
do the river St. Lawrence. Poor Walpole 
bas wrete to Sir Charles; he laments his un- 
fortunate attachment in the moſt pathetic 
terms; I pity him from my ſoul, his love and 
his deſpair is evident in every line. He ac- 
know le dges ini ihe moſt generous manner, the 
Marquiſts 's ſuperior merit, and ſays he is con- 
rinced he. -lo nes vun with the moſt ardent 
| 251 | 4 * paſſion 
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paſſion. He ſhould be unhappy, if the man 
you honoured with your love was unworthy 
of it ; and ſays, he will feel his own difap- 
pointment leſs, by knowing you are happy- 
He intends going to Canada in ſpring, wiſhes- 
for a war, as life, he ſays, is become a burther 
to him. TE A * ＋ 1 

You fee; Julia, the eff ets of your charms, 
you muſt allow he is deſerving a better fate. 
Lady Carolina Newbourg, he tells Wilmot, is 


_ © certainly intriguing with Sedley. I wiſh he 


had her, for money would be of ſervice to him, 
and her Ladyſhip would be brought to a ſenſe 
of her errors, before a 'death bed would open 
her eyes to her wickedneſs. I long to hear 
the Duke's determination: I will not enter- 
tain a doubt but it will be propitious to my 
dear Julia, whoſe happineſs will ever be the. 
fincere wiſh of her affectionate 


Cxeilia WALDERGRAVYE. 


"I 
F..# 2 * * 4 11 — * 
— » #* « i '2 
$4 - "3 x 4 4 ® %* 


i 


c « y 4 7 . p * 7 5 = as % x 
» * « P Y 4 Py a 3 31 1 4 
0 A * e * 2 * 1 1 
7” * | — Þ? * . #4 p x / * 4 : 
0 * * 89 71246 : , R544 FE * a4 8 : * 
CY * | | 


DDr — —— —— 


. .chiiſtian virtue, and hear the — of a 


1246 SEYMOUR CASTLE. 


— 


1 1 0 


1 . 1 
= 4 : 1 
| | 
6 4 6 
4 L 1 S 3 


* l * 221 1 2 « ; 

LETTER XXI. 3 
, * 

TI... 4 39389 , SEED - 

MD 3 10 1 _ 1 „ 4 "I 14 # 8". o 


32 & 1 ' —Y a 5 1 
91 N 1. 0 : * % TC mY 


The eee Gururons te a cute, 
I „hit bl | 
1 wWuor. 2 821 


London. 


As you hare hitherto liſtened patiently te 
the deſpair, doubts and fears, with all the dread- 
ful etceteras anncxed to the black 3 
of lover's woes, you muſt ſtill practice that 


19tokicated with arp. Tes, — 
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mot, I have this day, quaffed largely of that 
cup, which my pet verſeneſs has 0 long kept 
me from faſting, and thereby endangered 
my peace, and what was far worfe, that of 

one of the moſtamiable of the creation: but 
how I hav ed at ſuch ſipreme felicity, 
it 4 impoſſible for me tö tell you with the 
leaſt preciſion at preſerit, as the delitium is 
now too ſtrong for recollection. You muſt 

"4 be ſatisfied to know that Julia loves me yes, 

| ilmot, with a'paſion as tender as my own. 
All anxious cares are baniſhed from my breaſt 
— but you will afk, have I forgot the picture 
—that picture, Chitles, which has given my 
poor heart many a confounded pang, is the 
exact reſemblance of your: happy friend, 
drawn by the lovely maid. I am abſolutely 
inebriated with the idea, and am totally at a 
loſs for language to expreſs myſelf in. I cry 
ort with the poet, i 


« When blifs goes beyond a certa'ns 
bound. 


« Bzyond is agony.” 


Faith, Charles, it is a truth I have this day 
experienced. I have nothing now to fear but 
my father; for though he ſecs me, he has not 
cordially forgiven the diſa ppointment he re - 
ceived, in not getting ſome of Lady Carolina's 
thoufands, Julia is determined not to give 
| 84 me 
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me her hand without his approbation ! dare 
not think he will with-hold it. My aunt in- 
tends ſpeaking to him to-morrow. To night 
ſmhe gives a ball. I am doing what I can for 
a little compoſure, and to reſtrain my raptures 
within proper bounds, I have ſmall hopes J 
ſhall ſucceed nothing but the temper of a 
S!vic, Wilmot, could diſguiſe the tranſports I 
feel at being beloved by Julia St. Leger. It 
is now near ten o'clock, and I nave yet to 
dreſs; but I could not defer letting you par- 
take of my preſent felicity, convinced you 
ſhare in the griefs and joys of your ſincere 
Ariend, | 
Gu1LiyoRp. 
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1: Do hot * hows, begin, but melan- 1 
choly were the auſpices under which our 
| correſpondence .commenced, for I am now 

' fated to inform you, our our lovely friend ſices 

1 r in. Her laſt. letter conveyed tio 

you an account which could not fail of giving , 
1 plea ſure; as for my part, 1 never. paſſed ; _— 
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ſo delightful a day—at night we had a fuperb 
ball — ſupper. - Julia ſurpaſſed every thing 
you can imagine. The tender melancholy 
which fer ſome time had taken poſſeſſion of 
her features, was baniſhed, and  eafore beam- 
ed from her lovely e - jap The Marquiſs 
wanted to engage her for the night—ſhe re- 
fufed, as ſhe nd) it would look particular ; but 
ſhe promiſed him for the laſt fet. Lord Or- 
ford afked her, and ſhe conſented : foon after 
the Duke of Surry came up to her as ſhe was 
talking to the Marquiſfg—am I too late, Mifs 
St. Leger, or am! fo fortunate, faid he, to 
find you difengaged. I am engaged, _ 
Lord, for the firſt and laſt ſet, replied Julia. 
then may hope for the honour of your ot 
ſor the * She had only time to bow her 
confent, when Lord Orford came to remind 
her it was time to join the dancers, Sur 
looked amazed, for I fuppoſe he thought te 
fee the Marquiſslead het -out—vs. brow clear - 
ed, but he did not dance till the ſecond ſet. 
I cannot deſcribe the Marquifs when he 


a; claimed Julia for his partner love and joy 


ſparkled in his fine expreſſive 1countenance, 


and that Joy, diffuſed itſelf into moſt of the 


company. The deſire of pleaſing, 


ſeemed to 
Never did I 


2! banimate them as well as himſelf. 


} yr Tee ſo perfect a couple, nor neren did I ſee 


1 them to ſuch advantage. 


"Jab. 
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T obſerved the ſurly Surry follom them with: 
Fs eyes, and perceived him often bite his lips 
with vexation—l enjoyed his mortification, for 
he was never a favourite of mine; and I muff 

confeſs, I did what I could at ſupper, to en- 
creaſe his uneaſineſs. About four o'clock, Ju- 
lia, Miſs Beverly, the Marquiſs, Lord Orford: 
and [ reticed to a room that was deſcrted by 
the company to cool ourſelves ;-we had not 
deen long ſeated, when Surry entered, his eyes 
_ blazing with reſentment L now fee, (aid. - 
addreſſing the aſtoniſhed Julia, for whoa I 
am rejected, I have been blinded too long by 
duphdey: you do well-Miſs St. Leger, to pre- 
fer a dependant boy, to one that could place 
you on the pinacle of greatneſs; hut Iwill not, 
by Heavens! be duped any longer. 
The Marquiſs ſtarted up, this is: not lan - 
guage to beat, cried he, has not Maſs St. Le- 
ger a free will- but this is not a proper place 
to diſcuſs an argument, I will meet your 
Grace when and where you pleaſe to appoint, 
to requeſt an explanation of what your Grace 
has advanced. I have Lady Seymout's pro- 
miſe, replied the Duke, and; by that | IA | 
| bide, By Heavens] cried the Marq is, it is 
an untruth - the Duke drew his ſword-- Julia, 
ſcreamed and ſprung forward - ſhe ſainted, 
the Marquiſs caught her in his arms, in vain 
every remedy was applied; ſhe ſhewed no +; 

ſigns of life for a long time; a 8 

| | ent 
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fent for to bleed her, and when a vein was o- 
pened ſhe began to 'breath, but remained _ 
ſenſible : never was there ſuch a houſe : 
was near eight o'clock before I thought of * 
Marquiſs, whom I had not feen fince Julia 
was carried to her apartment. All my fears 
encreaſed when the idea of the conſequences 
of the quarrel took poſſeſſion of my breaſt. I 
was juft going to ſend (for poor Lady Sey- 
mour was incapable to act, ſhe was ſo much 
affected at Julia's apparent danger) when a ſer- 
vant told me, Albert, Lord Guilford's man, re- 
queſted to fee me—with 'an' aching heart I 
Let down, how is your maſter, Albert? ſaid 
1. ah! madam, replied he ſhaking his head, 
God only knows how he will be, at preſent he 


is very bad, Gracious God! exclaimed J. 


ſure his life is not in danger. He is wound- 
ed ia two places, faid he, but the ſurgeons 
can't give judgment yet, they deſired he might 

de kept quiet—as ſoon as they were gone, he 
ordered me to bring particular word how 
Miſs St. Leger is. The Duke of Surry, is, I 
fear, mortally wounded, continued he; they 


met at Brooks's without feconds———=but 


rell me, madam, what I am to ſay to my Lord? 
© You muſt tell him, Albert, that ſhe is much 
© better, and that we all ex pet he wilt be care- 
full of himſelf and get well z but indeed, Al- 
bert, I am afraid it will be ſome time before 
Nite St. Leger is able to hear what has hap- 
| vened 
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pened: but go, my friend, your Lord will 


want your care. 545750 MI 
I then returned to Julia, who continued ſtill 
inſenſible. Soon after ſhe began to ſtir a lit- 
tle. I ſent off for Doctor Moore, who came 
immediately, he ſaid nature was making an 
effort, and deſired the room ſhould be kept 
free from noiſe, as every thing depended up- 
on her getting a ſleep. You may be aſſured 
I did not leave it to orders, but ſtaid by her 
myſelf, although I might have ventured, for 
ſhes perfectly idolized by all the domeſtics. 
About twelve o'clock, | was alarmed, by her 
ſitting up in the bed. I flew to her, how do 
you find yourſelf, my love? ſaid I, very well, 
replied ſhe with quicknefs laying her hand 
upon her forehead which burat like fire. I 
brought her a draught that was ordered | for 
her, what is this pray? is it a glaſs of Lethe? 
if it is I will drink it, faid ſne. She took it aud 
faid it was not pleaſant, but no matter, 
Il I found ſhe was raving, and ſent again for 
the doctor, but before he came, ſhe called me 
to her, Emily, ſaid ſhe, will you oblige me ane 
get me out of this houſe ? Why, Julia, rephed 
I, weuld you wiſh to leave a place where 
every one loves you? 1 tell you, ſaid ſheim- 
patiently, I muſt, I will go, would you wiſh 
me to ſtay to be forced to marry that horrid 
wretch ; Lady Seymour, you know, has pro- 
miſed. She looked wild, her lovely face as 


pale 
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pale as death, and her eyes had lo all their 
ſoftneſs, a fierceneſs had taken poſſeſſion of 
them, which terrified me. Tis very well, 
Emily; I-thooght you loved me and e ned 
nim; but gracious Heaven] he is gone. She 
then funk down on her pillow, quite exhauſt- 
ed. When the doctor came ſhe ſcreamed out, 
Emily, ſave me, ſave me, from that monſter ! 
no, never will 1 be yours—his hands are all 
bloody! She hid her face in my boſom, it 
was plain ſhe took him for Surry. Come here, 
ſaid ſhe raiſing her head, and looking with a 
dignity, that in her bination was really aſto · 
niſhing, tell me candidly, have not mur · 
dered him? Indeed, my deareſt madam —- 
ſtop, cried ſhe, whilft a hectie of a moment 
' ighted up her countenance, how dare you 
call me your deareſt ? I never, no, never wilt 
be yours. Julia, my dear, it is your old ſriend 
Doctor Moore. She ſmiled and caſt a look 
full of diſdain at me — he attempted to feel her 
pulſe, but that made her quite — 
her ſcreams were terrible. 
Poor Lady Seymour fits in the next room, 
| in a ſilent agony of grief. Julia continues 
without any manner of alteration ; ſne never 
for a moment reſts, her fever is ſo monſtrous 
' high, The idea that the Marquiſs was killed, 


and that ſhe will be forced to marry the Doke, 

'occupies her thoughts and preys on her mind. 

Heaven on knows how i will end, FRY we 
| ave 


iS. 
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05 970 | / 7 Dol 760790. 14 ; 7 12 
"have every thing to fear. This is ſo uncon- 
nected you will find it | difficult to make it out 


as it is written. by ſcraps, for I never leave the 
"be Ik it were poſſible to travel I would 


you were here, though whit ſervice 


could it be to her, it would only diftreſs you. 


" know not what I write, my head is 
. iſtracted with weeping and want of reſt; 
I can hardly ſupport myſelf, but I firive to 
keep up as well as I can. expe a 
This day ſhe called me to her, Emily, faid 
. the, 1 have taken a houſe next doot to my mo- 
ther's, I muſt; be, removed this moment, but 
vou muſt promiſe me——here ſhe pauſed and 
. | Hae to forget what ſhe was going to fay— 
. , why,do.,you weep (for I could not refrain, I 
| was almoſt ſuffocated, ſmotheriug my forrow) 
-b1 ö 1 eh e niet yon. ſeg k am calm, 
I do not ſhed junayailing tears, urid che at- 
tempted to ſmile, but it was a ſmile of an- 
iſh. She graſped my hand, Oh] ſave him! 
1 him! ſcreamed ſhe, ſee the ſword in his 
heart, Oh! cried ſhe more wildly, will no one 
ſave him from Surry ? he will bleed to death, 
but 1 will heal his wounds, and ſpringing for- 
ward ſhe flung herſelf out of bed; ſhe hghed |: 
| heavily, and ſell on the floor before we could 


revent her. Quite exhauſted, ſhe let us put 


her to bed without making any reſiſtance, 
however, her ravings grew more wild and in- 
ceſſant, and ſhe perceivably weaker, We 
| were 


| . 236 


* him, 
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were obliged to prevent Doctor Moore from 


The poor Ma 


ſseing her, as ſhe was always materially worſe 
from the agitation it occaſioned her: I am 
ſorry for it, as I have a greater de 
than on all the faculty befi 

lies in the day, and aſſiſts at the pant 
ons. It will bea long time before you receive 
"this, as the weather is Mill tertible. 1 * 
continue to write though melancholy is the 
employment. 


ance on 
. He calls 


ails is much better—Julia 8 


anger is kept a fecret from him; my heart 


6 
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"bleed 
loved 
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s for what he will ſuffer, for never man 
| with ſo tendet 4 
"I preſent fears realized, hi 
_ five, would pay the fo 
of Kindneſs and Compaſſion, 'r 

. the Ceci, In of thy afflicted creatures! Adieu, 
I am blinded with niy fe it be- 
ws I s am Wee yours, ' | 
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reſtore her to 
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LETT XXIII. 
Tux SAME To THE SAME. 


Au ! Cecilia, all hopes are fled, her kindred 
angels are waiching to receive her; ſhe has 
lain quiet all this day, her ſtrength entirely 

exhauſted---l am called. | We 
Deareſt Cecilia, how ſhall I tell you? our 
Julia is no more! Sweet flower, untimely 
cropped, before half thy ſweets were blown! 
Never will your Emily loſe fight of _ per- 
- Ons; 
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fections ; bleſſings followed her ſteps where- 
ver ſhe trod: her preſence cheered the 
languid bed of ſickneſs: never did I ſee an 
eye look coldly on our Julia—ſhe gladdened 
the heart oppreſſed by affliction—the cold bo- 
ſom of age animatcd by her danger, ſupplicat- 
ed the Almighty for her recovery, but in vain; 
but I am wandering. I told you I was called 
———he had raiſed herſelf up in the bed 
death like paleneſs bad ſpread itſelf over her 
countenance, her eyes had loſt that fierceneſs 
which ſince her illneſs had taken poſſeſſion of 


the mand her face looked incxpreſfibly lovely, 


I weat trembling to fupport her, ſhocked at 
the viſible alteration, when the door opened, 
and the Marquiſs entered fupported by Albert. 
She immediately perceived him, and ſcream- 
ed out, I come, I come, my Lord. The laft 
word died on her lips, her head dropped on 
my boſom, it was all over, our lovely friend 
had breathed her laſt. The wretched Mar- 
quiſs ſunk into the arms of his attendant, and 


was carried in a happy ſtate of inſenſibility to 


my bed which was got ready for him. Gra- 
tous Power mitigate his ſorrows, for great 
is his loſs, Of what avail is rank or wealth? 
they cannot ſcreen us'from 'the trials -of hu- 
manity, and the affliction thatattends the King 


I have 


| 
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lhave ſent for Doctor Moore, who I am ex- 
ecting with impatience—| hear a foot, I hope 

it is him, the leaſt noiſe alarms me, adreadful 
ſtilaeſs reigns through the — ads Sey- 
mour has retired to her cloſer, and has left or- 
ders no one is to be admitted. Oh Heavens! 
the Marquiſs! What a ſcene have I gone 
through I ſtarted up when; I ſaw him, he 
waved his hand to me not to move Albert 
left him at the door , Emily, ſaid he in a tre- 
mulous voice broken by ſighs, your arm, (for 


he found he was — to walk) lead me to 
your angel friend, let me take a laſt look at 


all my -carthly. happineſs. I ſtrove to diſ- 
ſuade hin from advancing any further. He 


Rood irreſolute, but after a little hefitation, he 
forced himſelf forward, but when he ſaw Julia, 


he ſhrunk from the ſight, and turned from 
her in ſpeechleſs agony, but could not tear 
himſelf away; he again attempted to take a 
laſt view, but never did I behold, ſuch poig- 
nant grief as was pictured in his expreſſive 
countenance—he groantd aloud, nd ſunk 
ſenſeleſs on the 1 The doctor fortunate- 
ly came in, and aſſiſted to bring him to his 
room. Hig wounds ed, and it was with 
difficulty the ſurgeons could ſtop the bleeding. 
Doctor Moore then returned to me; he ex- 
ned 17 he felt her ſtomach and 1 
ere 
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dered her to be ſtuped—he now attends the | 


operation. POTN 
Cecilia! Cecilia! Julia lives! infcrutable 
are the ways of divine Providence; from what 
heart-felt, what ſevere diſtreſs has the Almigh- 
ty Diſpenſer of all good, relie ved us. The 
bath had the deſired effect, a ſigh was the firſt 
ſign ſhe gave of returning life. 1 threw my 
arms about the Doctor's neck, and almoſt 
ſmothered him with kiſſes] my joy was ſo un- 
bounded; I was not ſenſible of what I was a- 
bout, but I ſoon recovered from my delirum. 
He then gave Julia a cordial, which he had 


ent for, and ſhe was ſurprizingly' recovered. 


The Doctor would not tet us fpeak to her, 
but defired ſhe ſhould be kept quiet as a great 
deal depended on it; you may be ſure Miſs 
Sidney, ſaid he laughing. you ſhall have your 
fee, as you require nothing but kiſſes, you 
really took me by furpriſe, but we gentlemen 
of the faculty like a more ſubſtantial one; take 
care, however of your patient, whilſt I ge to 
Lady Seymour, who by the way is very ill, 
but 1 bring her news that will reſtore her. 
Julia, ſoon after fell into a profound fleep 
—\[ now watch every breath ſhe draws, and 
let noone remain in the room but myſelf, leaſt 
they ſhould diſturb her. The Marquiſs muſt 
ſoon be made acquainted with this happy 
| change, 
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change, for deferring it may prove fatal to 
him, as I do not think, in the ſtate he is in, 
but what he will ſink under his affliction. 1 
: am determined to be the bearer of the good 
news to him. Julia ſtirs, I fly to her; and 
judge, my dear Cecilia, my joy, when I found 
her quite compoſed; her reaſon and recollec- 


* 0 


non quite reſtored, but was weak and faint. 
Emily, ſaid ſhe, L have been very ill, indeed, 
my love, you have replied I, but I thank God 
4 you are now quite out of danger, but you 
- | muſt keep yourſelf quiet; you may do with 
: me what you pleaſe, ſaid ſhe, if you will an- 
4 | fwer me one queſtion upon your honour; 1 


J. | promiſed her | would, for I found her ſenſi. 
. | bility evidently returned, Tell me, Emily, ig 
t | the Marquiſs dead? She laid her hand on her 
s | forchead, and waited my anſwer with ſeem- 
ring compoſure, but her eyes had terror paint- 
u ed in them. Indeed, my Julia he is living, and 
n | only ſuffers upon your account. Ah! Emi. 
e {| 1y! ſure you do not deceive me? if he live 
o | why do I not ſee him? My dear girl, replied 
1 I, you do not conſider you are in bed; ſhe 
I bluſhed and remained ſilent. Thank God, 
p | ſhe continues to mend every hour. She de- 
d ſires her moſt affectionate regards to her Ceci- I 
ſt la, and fears I have rendered you unhappy, | 
& dy letting you know her danger. 
” ST T9401 | | 
e, | | ſend 
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t do ſen this expreſs, as L hope you will get 
it. as On as the one I ſent by peſt. | Fare 
vel, e e rhe 7:6 + 
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LETTER XN. 


M WALDERGRAVE te Miſs Sonny; * 


413 
11 
W. 


1 \ 
; 


Meryeth-Hall, | 


i HARDLY can give credit to your laſt let- 
ter. Oh] Emily, my ſoul has been harrow- 
ed with ſorrow, almoſt- too powerful for my 

| Treaſon, but does ſhe live—are you ſure my 
1 to me? On my bended knees 
return the Almighty thanks for 2 
for 
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for believe me, romantic as it may ſound, 
life would not be life without her. When ! 


received the dreadful news of her danger, a 
ſucceſſioa of fainting fits, prevented my be- 
gining my journey immediately, but as ſoon 
as I recovered, I ſet out againſt the opinion of 
every one, at ten o'clock at night, accompa- 
nied by Sir Charles, who ſhared my diſtreſs in 
a manner I ſhall never forget. The poſtili- 
ons were afraid of going aſtray; as it ſnowed 
and blzw ſo very hard, and declared it would 
be an impoſſibility to go on, Icried with vex- 
ation and diſappointment; but let the event 
be what it would, I told them I would pro- 
ceed. 

We had: not got more; than four miles, 
when we heard a man beg they would. for 
God's ſake, direct him the ſhorteſt way to Mor- 
peth-Hall, for I am come expreſs, and am al- 


"moſt periſhzd by the ſeverity of the weather. 


My friend, faid Sir Charles, who is the ex- 
preſs to? for a Miſs Oh ! give it me, 
give it me, for Heavens ſake, exclaimed I in- 
terrupting, him, it is for me: one of the men 
had a tinder-box, he ſoon ſtruck a light, and 
F opened: the letter. Spare me, Emily, Lean: 
not deſcribe my feelings. When I came to 
where you ſaid flie-whs no more, the letter fell 


ftom my hand, I loſt every faculty without 
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not ſo bad as you imagine, it was a miſtak 
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les, alarmed at my ſituation, cut my habit up 
behind, which gave me room to breathe. 1 
pointed to the letter, he took. it up and read 
it, his agitation was nearly equal to mine, 
but he went through it. As he proceeded, 
I ſaw his countenance brighten, Cecilia, my 
deareſt Cecilia, cried he claſping me in tran 
port to his breaſt, do not be ſo dreadfully - 
larmed, ſpeak to me my beſt love, (I puſhed 
him from me, but was unable to ſpeak) it is 


©, 
gur lovely Julia lives, I ſtared, but thought 
he wanted to deceive me. Heread the letter 
through—1 really thought my boſom would 
have burſt, if a friendly ſhower of tears had 
not relieved me—the large drops rolled down 
Sir Charles's cheeks, as he ſtrained me to his 
breaſt, 

I conſented to return to the Hall, and was 
received with joy by the family, who did not 
expect to ſee us there again. Sir Charles 
brings this—he ſets out to-morrow to his 
friend. © I am ſo unwell from the violent a- 
gitation of mind, and a violent cold, that [ 
have given up going to town for the preſent. 
For Heaven's ſake write ev-ry hour—tell me 
how ſhe looks—:tell me all ſhe ſays, and when 
ſhe will be able to write herſelf, till ſhe is, I 
can hardly think. ſhe lives. My fears for the 
Marquiſs are great, but! will not indulge any 

Vol. II. H gloomy 
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gloomy ideas, nor anticipate misfortunes, but 


wilt look to the bright ſide of the prof] 


years attend them. | 

Tell my Julia, that her happineſs conſti- 
tutes mine; and tell my ſecond friend, that 
I love her fincerkel 7. 


| _  *Cacrura WALDERGRAVE, 


where 1 fancy I ſee many jocund days an | 
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LETTER XXV. 


t Stoner to Miſe Cxcttia Walbzx- 


GRAYE, 


© Upper Greſoenor-ſireet. 


A Thouſand apologies I ſhould make to 
my dear Miſs Waldergrave for the terror and 
diſtreſs I occaſioned her, but as I wrote in 
continuation, my joy did not let me conſider 


the impropriety of ſending the beginning of 


my laſt letter, till it was gone, and then it was 
too late to remedy the evil. Your ſecond 
friend is beſt at after-thoughts, and that will, 

WC” H 2 1 hope, 
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I hope, plead my excuſe—even Julia thought 
-you were made unhappy by hearing of her 
danger, but at that moment I had loſt all re- 
collection of what l had wrote during my diſ- 
treſs, and thought I could uot diſpatch the 
meſſenger ſoon enough with the joyful tydings 


of her recovery. 
Nothing but extreme weakneſs prevents 


Julia's writing to you, for ſhe is entirely out of 
danger ; it was with difficulty I could pre- 
vail on her to give up the idea of beginning a 
letter to you this day Il know if ſhe attempt- 
ed it; ſhe could not ſucceed, and thought it 
better to defer it, til] ſhe could fit up with eaſe 
to herſelf—ſo I ſuppoſe you-will expect a con- 
tinuation of my journal. 

In my laſt, I expreſſed my fears for the 
Marquiſs, they encreaſed every hour —DoQtor 
Moore approved of acquainting him with 
Julia's recovery, but recommended caution ; 
leave that to me, Doctor ſaid I, and you ſhall 
ſee I will acquit myſelf to your ſatisfaction. 
He ſmiled, and ſaid, he did not doubt my diſ- 
cretion, - I took the · firſt opportunity of leav- -. 
ing Lady Seymour {who is able to leave her 
room) with Julia, and went to the Marquiſs, 
I entered the room with chearfulneſs, though 
my heart beat for fear of any more accidents. 
I was ſhocked at the alteration I ſaw in him, 
his eyes were ſunk, his face pale and emacia- 
ted how do you find yourſelf, my 2 5 

| 00 
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Too well, Emily, replied he, my heart is too 
ſtrong—ſhe is gone that made life deſirable. 
For Heaven's ſake, my dear Marquiſs, cried 
I, ſtriving lo attempt vivacity in my manner, 
whilſt my heart bled (or him, do not give way 
to deſpondency, things are not ſo bad. He 
put back the curtain, is it poſſible, ſaid he, 
that it is the gentle Emily that ſpeaks ſuch. 
language—can you ſo ſoon forget your angel 
friend? never ſhall: I forget her words, they. 
pierced my very foul, but leave me, ſaid he, 
turning with diſpleaſure, I wiſh to be alone: 
You are offended with me, ſaid I, but you 
miſunderftand-me ; you are thinking of an 
heavenly angel, I of a mortal woman. He 
looked at me with amaze, take care, Emily, 
ſaid he, what you ſay, what would you wiſh © 
me to believe? Every thing, my Lord, that 
would be agreeable to your wiſhes, He raiſed 
himſelf up in the bed, and in a voice hardly 
articulate, ſaid, it's impoſſible, but keep me no 
longer in ſuſpence, let me hear what you have 
to ſay, I am prepare. 

I now wifhed myſelf fairly out of the room, 
for 1 found I was not equal to the taſk. —_— 
Whilſt I was canſidering how to begin, Dean 
Dixon entered—never was a criminal more 
rejoiced at a pardon: being held out to him, 
than I was at being releaſed from a part I was 
unable to ſuſtain. I aroſe—Emily, cried the 
Marquiſs, you muſt not go, the Dean will ex- 

H 3 cuſe 
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cuſe me. 'He will, my dear Lord, replied T, 
inform you of what you wiſh to know in a bet- 
fer manner than I can, pardon me for what 
made you ſuffer, I did it for the beſt. I 
then left the room, the Dean ſtaid three hours 
with the Marquiſs ; when he was gone, my 
Lord ſent for me, it is impoſſible for me to tell 
you what he ſaid, he made me repeat every 
thing twice over, yet was not ſatisfied. I am 
harraſſed to death by him, I am no ſooner with 
Julia than he ſends for me to make ſome en- 
quiry about her, ſeme, queſtion he had forgot 
to aſk beſore. I have 101d him he muſt get 
well, for I would no longer be their go-be- 
tween ; but he ſaid, by way of paying me 
for my trouble, that he would get me a huſ- 
band: I: thanked-him with my beſt .courtſey, 
but like Ap told him, I would rather 
chuſe one of his ſather's getting; in ſhort, I 
do and ſay all I can to make them both chear- 
ful, as there is one, who 1 think, is determin- 
ed to depreſs iheir ſpirits, I mean the Duke of 
Leceſter, who has never been to ſee the Mar- 
quiſs, and I am afraid, does not rejoice with 
the reſt of the family at our Julia's recovery; 
but her Grace, and Lady Selina are gur con- 
ſtant gueſts; they love Julia, as every one 
does that is not wiltully blindeto her merit. 

The Marquiſs leaves his room to-day, and 
looks delighifully Julia knows af his being 
wounded—he is to pay her a viſit this W 
A a e 
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The Duke having ſent to deſire he ſhould 
leave his auni's, on pain of his diſpleaſure, 
I am apprehenſive fortune has not done perſe- 
cuting them, and that his Grace will oppoſe 
their union: for my part, I think Julia's for- 
tune ſufficiently large, as it amounts in money 
and jewels, to twelve thouſand pounds; but 
he cenſiders Lady Carolina's which he refuſed, 
though her Grace has told Julia, Lord Guil- 
ford always declared his diſlike of her Lady- 
ſhip, and expreſſed her concern at the Duke's 
ohſtinacy, to a match that would contribute ſo 
much io all their happineſs. +. ality 
Lady Seymour is gone to ſee. if ſhe can 
prevail on him to conſent—1 will not conclude 
this, till I hear what ſucceſs ſne has had. 
There has been an old gentleman in deep 
mourning to enquire for * every day ſince 
her illneſs I wonder ha he can-be—ſhe does 
not know him-from deſcription. Lady Sey- 
mour is returned hear the carriage ſtop, | 
fly to hear the news.. Ata d 
Tis all over! the Duke is inexorable—he 
will not liſten to any propoſal Lady Seymour 
can make — he calls Julia adefigning girl, that 
has enriched herſelf at the expence of his fa- 
mily, and declares he will have no connexion 
with his ſiſter, whilſt ſne countenances the 
lovely girl. Lady Seymour left him in high 
wrath—would I had the puniſhment of the 
eld Curmudgeon, I would ſoon let him ſeel 
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my power—on my conſcience, Tantalus's 
death would be too good for him. Julia is 
kept in ignorance of this inſult. When the 
weather permits, ſhe is ordered to the country 
for the benefit of the air. She is, if poſſible, 
more beautiful than ever. The Marquiſs, at- 
tended by his friend, has been to fee her— 
will not attempt to deſcribe their meeting. 
Lord Guilford's agitation was ſo great, from 
know ing his father's determination, that ſeve- 
ral times he ſunk on his friend's ſhoulder.—1 
ſtrove to rattle a little, and was aſſiſted by Sir 
Charles; we at length ſucceeded in diſpelling 
the gloom that hung on his fine features, and 
we ſpent a very happy evening. 2 
Sir Charles leaves this to-morrow for Mor- 
peth-Hall don't you feel 3 little palpitation, 
I know you will plead, not guilty, but I am 
even with you for I do not believe you. His 
buſineſs is to conduct the fair Cecilia to her 
darling Julia, as the weather is now delightful 
for travelling. | 
Lord Guilford left us to night, after taking 
2 tender leave of Julia, Never did I ſee any 
one conduct themſelves with ſuch propriety. 
She hides not, ſhe wiſhes not to hide her par- 
tiality; but there is ſuch modeſty, ſo much 
naivetE in her manner, as would awe the great- 
eſt libertine. The Marquiſs dwells on every 
word, every look, and for a while, forgets the 
uncertainty of his fate. 4 
Adieu, 
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Adieu, I can hardly keep my eyes open, 
till I ſubſcribe myſelf as uſual, your 


EMILY SIDNEY. 


P. S. Imagine a thouſand loves from every 
body—Sir Charles is burthened with ſome 
dozens of kiſſes for you, don't let him cheat 
you—vnee more adieu. 


v1 18g IETER 
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Wo 7 
THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


J OY to my dear Miſs Waldergrave, joy to 
us all, we ſhall ſtill be happy. The Duke 
will not deny his conſent to thouſands, though 
merit had no influence on his avaricious mind, 
Since my laſt, the aſpe& of affairs is totally 
changed, and ſo changed but I would fain 
give you a regular detail, though I am afraid 
I ſhaljnot ſucceed, as Iam in ſuch an agitati- 
on of ſpirits, as makes me apprehenſive 9 

| ave 
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have neither method nor coherence, in what l 
am going to relate. | 55 
Yeſterday, Lady Seymour was told, a gen- 
tleman wanted to ſpeak to her, down ſhe went 
to the drawing-room. Curiolity led me to 
the window to ſee this gentleman without a 


name, when I ſaw a moſt elegant chariot with . 


a pair of black and white pied horſes ſtanding 
at the door, the ſervants in deep mourning.. . 
Who the deuce is this that is coming after 
you ? cried 1 to Julia, for certainly it is the 
man I told you of. She ſaid ſhe could not 
- gueſs, but ſhe ſuppoſed it was the ſame that 
was now below. I took my ſtand at the 
window to watch for the owner of the ſuperb - 
vehicle, and heartily tired was I before I was 
gratified with a view of his charming perſon, . 
for it was full two hours before he went away. 
If his buſineſs, ſaid J, is no better than his ap- 
pearance (for the poor man was intolerably 
gouty) I am ill paid for my trouble. Dear 
madam, cried 1 to Lady Seymour v ho jaſt 
came into the room, tell us who that man is? 
for I am dying to know all about him, what 
do you ſay, Julia, are you equally curious with 
Emily? ſaid her Ladyſhip. No indeed; ma- 
dam, replied ſhe, but you ſeem pleaſed, and I 
' am ſure you will not confine it to your own 
boſom. Pray, my dear madam, ſaid I, fee 
how artfull ſhe is, and give me credit for my | 
- honeſty, Lou are a ſad girl, replied her Lady- 


ſhip, - 
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' ſhip, how can I begin, unleſs you ſtop that 
flippant tongue of yours. I am dumb, ſaid l. 
Well, Julie, ſaid ſhe, prepare to hear news 
that will aſtoniſn you, it was your uncle St. 
Leger that was below; he is juſt returned 

from Holland, where he was ſettling ſome af- 
fairs — he has loſt his wife and daughters who 
were unfortunately aboard the Liſbon pacquet 
that foundered at ſea ſome time fince. Mrs. 
St. ad been at Liſbon for the recovery 
of her health—he laments his daughters, who 
he ſays were amiable, but the death of his 
wife, he looks on as a ſtroke of Providence in 
his favour, for he ſays ſhe made his life a 
ſcene of miſery. He is now one of the rich- 
_ eſt ſubjeQs in Britain, and intends never to 
marry, but to make you his heir. . Some one 
told him you were contracted or privately 
married to Lord Guilford, and he wanted to 
know if it was true, I told him you were not, 
but I believed the Marquiſs would wiſh the 
report was realized: and fo it ſhall, replied 
he, for I hear he is a lad of ſpirit, and damn 
me! if any other ſhall get her, for ſink my 
ſhip, if I would give fixpence to any of thoſe 
whey-faced, milk-and-water fops, that would 
be as much afraid to face their enemy, as to 
let the ſun in this cold climate, injure their 
complexion; for their hands, teeth, and eye- 
| brows, are their principal ſtudy—a damned 
bad race to preſerve the empire, who look 

more 
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more effeminate than thoſe equeftrian ladies I 
ſee every day armed cap-a- pee; but can't I 
ſee Julia? {| told him it would be proper to 
prepare you for the interview, as your nerves 
were in a very weak state lince your illneſs, 
Oh ! curſe thoſe love fits, ſaid he, we muſt get 
her married directly for fear of a relapſe, fo 
good day io your Ladyſhip, I ſhall call to- 
morrow. I have aſked him to dinner, ſo, my 
love, you muſt prepare to receive him; he 
ſeems to be ſtrongly attached to you on your 
mother's account, of whom he ſpeaks in au 
enthuſiaſtic manner. I am all expectation, 
and Julia all palpitation till this interview is 
over, Julia writes by to-morrow's poſt, but 
believe me, Cecilia, though no longer your 


correſpondant, I am fincerely your affection- 
ate 


EMILY SIDNEY. 


* 
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LET TER XX&VL 


"Miſs St. LaoirR to Miſs Cxciiita WALDER» 


GRAVE. 


Ubper Greſoener-Siroet, 


Arrer a fortnight, a dreadful. fortnight's 
intermiſſion, my dear - Cecilia, I reſume my 
pen. I will not attempt to recollect any of 
he circumſtances of that melancholy interval, 
"as I find Emily has been a faithful journaliſt, 
TT and 
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and that ſhe is admirable at anecdotes. Slie | * 
has given you a much better account than I 
poſſibly could; but thank God it is paſt, and 
a much better proſpect opens to your Juha. I 
am ſtill very weak, but peace of mind will 
ſoon effect a cure, as I may reafonably hope, 
all my uneaſineſs of mind is at an end, fo far 
as wealth, ſincere friendſhip, and à certainty 
of being beloved by him! —.— to all others, 
can promote beitet het licity is mine. 
My affectionate Emily acquainted you with 
my uncle's viſit, and kind intentions in my 
favour; I expected mim the next day with im- 
patience mixed with an apprehenſion l yt 
not account for. He came early ſo we had 
along converſation before dinner. He ſpoke 
to me about the Marquiſs, I candidly told 
him the ſituation of my heart and determina- 
— in regard to Lord Guilford—he was fo 
not only to approve, but praife my 
— in refuſing to accept his hand wich- 
out his father's approbation, for, faid he, 1 
would have diſowned you, had yo been fo 
mean ſpirited to have forced yourſelf into his; 
family againſt their inclination; nor would] 
now give my conſent, continued he, but that I 
like Lord Guilford's character, and have the 
higheſt reſpect and eſteem for his aunt, to 
vom you are under the greateſt obligations. 
Lean row make you the firſt fortune in the 
, and will ſetile matters with that 


ſtingy 
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I will have you tack'd together immediately. 
I requeſted he would not be too precipitate— 


am ſadly apprehenſive he will be too hafty— 
he is a great oddity, exceedingly good na- 


TP 


: : a 2 J 
ſtingy old fellow his father, when. that is done 


a fiddle faddle with your precipitation, you 
ſay one thing and mean another; but I muſt 
hear what the Marquiſs will ſay to me, I ſup- 


pole, ſaid he laughing, he will be diſpleaſed 


at my precipitation. Indeed, my Cecilia, I 


- tured, but cancot bear contradiction, as he 


ſays he was ſurfeited with that for years, and 
is determined to have his own way for the re- 


mainder of his days, Lady Seymour and 
Emily joined us, and the converſation became 
general. He aſked us for the next day -u 
muſt come early, ſaid he, for I have ſome fo- 
reign. gewgaws to ſhew you, that will ſerve to 


-amulſe you till dinner. I hope, Mr. St. Le- 


2 


ger, (aid. my dear Lady Seymour, you do 


not intend taking Julia from me for lam 
ſo accuſtomed to her ſociety, I do not know, 
how. to do without her. No, no, replied he,, 


your Lady ſnip has the beſt, right to her, but I, 
believe you may ſettle your mind, for ſhe is 
on the wing to the paradiſe of fools...  _ 
The door was, flung open, and the Marquiſs 
was announced Lady Seymour ſmiling ſaid, 
Mr. St. Leger, give me leave. to introduce 
Lord Guilford to your ſtiendſhip. My uncle 
ſhook his head, ay, ay, cried: he, juſt as I 


imagined, 


: \ #5 
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imagined, ſix foot, black eyes, fine complexi- 
on, and white teeth—the Marquiſs coloured 
no offence, my Lord, I am a ſtrange mortal, 
but you muſt not mind what ſuch an old fel- 


lou as I fay. | 


We ſpent a very pleaſant day ; my uncle 
is very agreeable and chearful; he is a man 
of ſtrong natural ſenſe, though he has been 


_ carelefs of improving it; he is very communi- 


cative there is a whimſical vein runs through 


his converſation, that amuſes very mnch, but 
he ſwears to often that | am ſhocked to hear 


n. Surely, my Cecilia, ſwearing is the moſt 
unprofitable of all vices, for there is neither 
advaritage nor pleafure attending on it ; if 
people that are addicted to it, were ſenſible 
how diſagreeable it renders them, without ſay- 

ing a word of a higher conſideration, ſurely 


_y would ftrive to conquer fe horrid a ha- 
it. | 


IN 
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IN CONTINUATION. | 


Wind 


Jus x arrived from Portland: Place---I fic 
down to give my Cecilia the occurengigdt the 
* * N 


According to deſire we went early, and 
were not only entertained, but aſtoniſhed. He 
led us through every room, where wealth ang 
a happily diſplayed even to 

protuſion. I feel a degree of pleaſure on my 
worthy kinſman's account, that it was not ac- 
quired by any of. the iniquitous nieans, that 
are too often uſed by people, who go out to 
the eaſt with intentions to enrich themſelves at 
the expence of humanity, in hopes to return 
and enjoy their ill- acquired wealth in peace 
at home, but in that they are miſtaken, the 
vengeance of God-purſues them, and are of- 
ten obliged to part with it, to ſave a life alrea- 
dy made miſerable by a guilty conſcience. 
But to return to my worthy uncle. He made 
Lady Seymour a preſent of a ſervice of 
nankeen china, with a pair of jars five feet 
high; to Emily, (of whom he is very fond) 
he 


1 8 


_ 
"#1 


dee you, but you are a milky thing, ſo you 
may retire into the ſtudy. He wanted Lady 
Seymour and Emily to ſtay, but they declin- 
ed the interview. Emily was obliged to ſup- 


» 
. 
l 
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he gave a ſuit of beautiful oriental pearls; as 
for me, I know not, what to do with the pro- 
ſuſion of fine things I have got - you muſt 
make haſte to town, my Cecilia, to ſhare the - 
trouble with your Julia, for it would be too 
great a charge to keep them all myſelf. 
Whilſt we were amufing ourſelves, a fer- 
vant told my uncle the Puke of Surry was 
come to wait on him: he deſired. him to be 
ſheun up; I was ready to faint, fpare me, 
my yt fir, cried I, I cannot fee hun; you 
e a fob, ſaid he, laughing, ſurely he will not 


port me as the ſound of his voice made me 
tremble, for ve could hear, them ſpeak dife 
tnctly, and without liflening, beard all their 
converſation. He apologized 0 my uncle 
for the liberty he had taken in calling on him 
without being properly introduced; but as 
his deareſt intereſt was at Rake, it made him 
wave ceremony; be ſaid it was im poſſible to 
paint his ſufferings at hearing of my illneſs, 
which he was fo peculiarly unfortunate tooc 
caſion— he ſaid it was not to be wondered at 
his reſentment getting the better of his tea- 
ſon, to find all his. moſt flattering profpects 
blaſted Lady Seymour had intereſted herſelf 
in his favour, and Miſs 81, Leger had not diſ- 
152 couraged 
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eouraged his growing hopes, (you know, my 
Cecilia, how far that was true) as for Lord 
Guildford, continued he, he cannot marry with- 
out his father's concurrence, and therefore has 
it not in his power to make a proper ſetrle- 
ment; do, my dear Mr. St. Leger, ſtrive to 
influence your charming niece in my favour, 
and I will give you a carte blanehe which you 
may fill up as you pleaſe, for with your in- 
- tereſt, F have no doubt but I ſhall ſucceed 
with her. 1 _ 
My uncle all this while after the firſt com- 
pliments were over, ſat ſhaking his foot and 
taking (ſnuff, at laſt he broke ſilence—if your 
Grace, ſaid he, ſucceeds with Julia, I give her 
up, for if ſhe is ſuch a damned changeable 
latitude as you ſuppoſe her to be, and will 
veer about at my defire from ſo worthy a 
lad as, Guilford, by — and he ſwore a 
tremendous oath, ſhe ſhall never be ſixpence 
the better of me—your Grace muſt pardon 
me, bat I always ſpeak my mind: I am o- 
bliged to your Grace for thinking ſo highly of 
my niece, but I have promiſed Guilford, fo 
that ſettles the affair. ehh? 
After a little more converſation, the Duke 
took his leave, very much mortified, no doubt 
at the reception he had met with: it I had 
my will, ſaid my uncle, coming into the li- 
brary, I would have you, Madam, married 
to night, for 1 would no more have my ears 
8 dinned 
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dinned with ſuch a rhapſady of nonſenſe, as” et 


they have been this hour paſt, for the. mines 
of Potoi—my brains are ſo moidered with 
that fellow. 1ſhall not be myſelf to day, come 
here, boy, {for the Mat quiſs juſt entered) take 
her ard rid me of the trouble, for 1 have got a 
ſurfeit this morning, ſuch another. would be 
the death of me; nom, continued he, giving 
my band to the Marquiſs, 1 reſign her to you, 
my Lord, and may God bleſs you—lI now. 
feel a weight remaved off my ſhoulders. 1 
ſhall ſee the Duke Four father to-morrow, 

and ſetile every thing, and let us be happy to 


da 1 

| The Marquiſe was all joy, all gratitude ;— 
and ſhall I confeſs to my friend, that your Ju- 
lia's heart beat in uniſon, My dear Lady 
Seymour wept tears of joy, whilſt ſhe em- 
braced us. Emily was all extacy; in ſhorr, 
we were all compleaily happy; for though 1 
ſuſpe& Emily to have a penchant for Lord 
Orford, it does not hurt her ſpirits, I wiſh 
he would turn his thoughts to her, ſor ſhe is e- 
very way deſerving. I flatter myſelf it will 
| yet come to paſs, as there is a ſort of friendſhip 
commenced between them during my 1llneſfs, 
for he always inſiſted on ſeeing her, · to be in- 
formed how I was; I am (ure he then ſaw 
her to advantage, as her many amiable 
qualities were then- very conſpicuous, Never 
ſhell J forget, with what tender care the dear 


girl 


ol 
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girl attended me during my illoeſs, and hm 
much ſhe ſympathized in my ſufferings. . 
We are all to go to,a ſeat of my uncle's 
at Richmond, where I hope to embrace my 
deareſt friend. My ſpirits are in a perpetual 
flutter. My mind, in every ſituation, wiſhes 
to repoſe itſelf in the ay of my, Cecilia, 
Haſte, then, to your Ju for ſure ir is a lit- 
tle century ſince we hp! each other, My 
paper reminds me of the enormous length of 
this letter, I therefore muſt conclude with ſin- 
cere affection, your $$$ 
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LETTER XXV. 


Miſe Wainzronars ts Miſt $1. Lavin. 


Benfley-Grove, 


OU ſee, my Julia, by the place this letter 
is dated from, that I am not miſtreſs of my 
own actions, my mother was determined upon 
fulfilling her. promiſe to aunt Benfley—you 
may be ſure 1 did not ſay againſt her going, 


YF if but ſhe inſiſted on my accompanying her. 2h 


163 SEYMOUR CASTER 


LN + 


_ refuſed, upon which I had ſuch a peal rung 
in my poor ears, on the ſubject of duty and 
paſſive obedience, as quite defiroyed me, ſo I 
was oblige1 to ſubmit io the mortification of 
going to Benliy- Grove, inſtead of delightful 
Richmond, and enjoying the felicity k 3 em- 
bracing my ſweet friend. I am apprehenſive, 
Julia, I ſhall be under the diſagreeable neceſ- 
fity of marrying that I may have a little of my 
own way; but between you and J. I think I 
ſhould act unwiſely to marry Sir Charles, he 
knows too much, and now knows how to 
treat me from my mather's ſage example, for 
ſince ſhe has relaxed her former ſeverity, ſhe 
has the knack to perſuade me to do any thing 


let it be never ſo repugnant to my inclination, 


Iithink I hear my Julia ſay, poor Sir Charles 
has not found me ſo paſſive, and that in 
reſpect of him I have had my own way; 
but enough of myſelf. 

I cannot find language to expreſs the 
joy I feel at your recovery to health and 
happineſs. 1 was always certain, you were 
born to enjoy, as well as to beitow ſupreme 


| felicity. How I long to ſee your good un- 


cle. Now, Julia, pruve .yaurſelf a diſigte- 
reſted friend, and make a match between 
hien and your Cecilia; if you ate ſo gene- 
rous, I will promiſe to make you a very af-' 
fectionate parent, Tell me how I ſhell ingra- 

liste 
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tiate myſelf with the charming old man; I 


will be obliged to you to inſtruct me, previ * 


ous to my firſt ſeeing him, bow I ſhall con- 
duct myſelf, for the firſt impreſſion is every 
thing. Poor Lord Orford ! how I pity him, 
his diſappointment muſt fit very heavy on 
him, but yet I agree with you, that Emily 
ſtands no bad chance; for her deſire of pleaſ- 
ing him, muſt ſhew her to 8 ah her 
tender ſenſibility. has already, you ſay, en- 
aged his . friendſhip, and now he has loſt all 
opes of you, of courſe he will pay attentions 
where he muſt ſee they will be acceptable.— 
Surry is my terror, ſo ſhall take no notice of 
what relates to him, but fly with the wings 
of impatience to my favourite Harry what 
an envied mortal he is, and wül be, how 
every way worthy the happineſs is deſigned 
for him—l am dying to hear how his father 
will behave, and what reaſon he will aſſign 
for his paſt behaviour. Have you ſeen Lady 
Caroline Newbourg lately? how ſhe muſt be 
mortified, when ſhe came to the knowledge of 
your good fortune. You never fay any thin 
of Sedley, poor devil, I wiſh he had her faff 8 
nooſed in the holy 2 of matrimony; her 
money would be of infinite ſervice to him. 
I have ſcen a gentleman from Yorkſhire, 
who told me both the Miſs Hargroves are 
married; Miſs Hargrove to a Mr. Singleton, 
„Vor. II. I and 
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and Miſs Sophia to my quindam admirer, 

fir Philip Onſlow, a haſty match you'll ſay 
he ſoon transferred his affections from My 
fair ſelf; but the man ſpoke truth, for he 
often told me he ſhould never die for love. 

82 y mother has been ſo good to inform me, 
e will go to London next week; I am now all 
impatience, and imagines time running back- 
- ward, however to make the few days I am to 
remain here leſs irkſome, I beſeech you to 
*anſwer this, as it will be a cordial to ſupport 

the * of your | 


Ceciiia WALDERORAYE. : 


. 
- ' 
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LET TER XXVIIL _ 


Miſe St. LESER to Miſs Cecuria Walpzx⸗ 


GRAVE, 


.  Ubter GrofuenersSireet. | 
My dear Cecilia, * r 


'Th E formidable day is fixed, and your 
friend's fate is determined; I flatter myſelf I 
| ſhall never have cauſe to lament my deſtiny, 
as the Marquiſs is as perfect as human nature 
will allow. His father now approves his ſen- 

| 12 timents 
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timents in my favour, and has made many 
apologies for refuſing bis conſent, but ſays, 


it was out of reſentment, and to puniſh the 


Marquiſs for diſappdinting the hopes he had 
formed, of concluding a match between him 
and Lady Carolina, He ſays many flattering 
things to me on the occaſion; but an heirels 
to eight thouſand a year, and fifty thouſand 
pounds in hand, with large expectations, may, 
you will ſay, command any thing, and moſt 

ple, ſuch is the eſtimation in general ſet 


. on wealth; but I have the heart-felt ſatisfac- 


tion to know the Marquiſs was uninfluenced 
by any ſuch ſordid conſidera tions, he has a 
Toal:fuperior to Thoſe little minds, who place 
their chiefeſt good in wealth, which let them 
think as they will, cannot procure them real 


"happineſs. Her Grace and Lady Selina, treat 


me with the greateſt affection and politeneſs. 
My dear and amiable. Lady Seymour per- 
fectly idolizes your Julia. Such a torrent of 


happineſs makes me tremble, leſt there be 
_ ſomething treacherous in this ſudden recon- 


ciliation of fortune, as I am perfectly ſenſible 
I have not merit ſufficient to entitle me to 


ſuch felicity, . , 


When 1 wrote laſt to my Cecilia, I did 
not imagine my probation would ſo ſoon ex- 
pire; but yeſterday Lord Guilford in a lover 
like phraſe, demanded from me when his deſ- 
ungd happineſs ſhould commence, I told him 

a we 


f 
þ 
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we ſnould have time enough to talk of that, 
for we had hitherto been ſo ſituated, as to be 
ſenſible of nothing but uneaſineſs, but no- 
we could ſee each other with plc: fare free 
from reſtraint, Ves, my Julia, replied he, 
bat I muſt inſiſt on an early day, a day that; 
will make you mine for ever, and put i. paſts, 
the power of man to ſepar«\. us, Fhe hw. 
yers will ſoon do their part, and then ſorely: 
you will make no objection- You are very. 
precipitate, eried I, but I ſhalleertainly put. 
in a caveat, to poſtpone affairs for a ume. 
No, replied he, with tendernefs beaming from 
his intelligent eyes, and preſſing my hand 
with tranſport to his lips, no, I am ioo well: 
acquainted with the ineſtimable worth of my. 
Julia, to ſuſpect ſhe would give pain: to a. 
heart devoted to her, His ſolicitations wers 
not to be irifled with, and I referred him to 
Lady Seymour, ſhe to my uncle, who infifted-, 
on ſo early a day as ſtartled us all; fo I think 
between them they have fixed on ſome day 
the firſt week in next month, and full ſoon 
enough, my Cecilia, it will be, for. without 
a ffectation I would much rather have had a 
longer time. Do not delay haſtening to 
town, and remember your promiſe my dear - 
eſt friend, I ſhaf{ look to your fulfilling it. 
I really begin to be hurried; ſuch a quantity 
of things are bought, and ſuch a quantity 
. 4 3 tbo 
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to be bought, that one would: think, I was 
going to paſs the remainder of my days in 
ſome remote country, where there were no 
manufacturers or artificers to be come at, and 
that I was providing cloathing, and orna- 
ments for half a century, My uncle has made 
me a preſent of the houſe and furniture in 
Portland Place, and four thouſand a year to 
keep it in repair, is not that a noble preſent 
my Cecilia? The Marquiſs has ſent me a 
moſt elegant ſet of diamonds, with his pic- 
ture moſt apathy ornamented ; I ſhall never 
look on it, but I ſhall reflect on the many 
uneaſy hours it occaſioned me. We leave 
town to-morrow for Richmond, where I ſhall 
impatiently expect you. My uncle is pre- 
pared to love and admire you, but deſires me 
to tell you, handſome as you are, he is de- 
termined to reject you: ſo, you ſee, fir 
Charles muſt be the Man. | 
I rejoice at the Hargroves being ſo happily 
diſpoſed off; I wonder how they got their 
mother's confent, for the defire of being 
thought young, made her treat them like 
infants—how many women like Lady Hard- 
rove render themſelves ridiculous and con- 
temptible by ſuch behaviour. „ ady Seymour 
juſt now came to tell me, Lady Caroline 
Newbeurg went off laſt night with Sedly for 
Scotland, Your's was a lucky wiſh for him, 
| as 
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zs you ſee it is reabzed. Her family is in the 
utmoſt aMiQion, but what Will aſtoniſh you, 

they did not purſue them. Since 1 wrote the 
above, I have ſeen Lord Orford, who ſays 
' Sedly will make her too good an huſband, as 
there was one adt ſhe-was guilty of, deſerved 
the greateſt puniſhment—he certainly allud- 
ed to her attempt agaiaſt me, but how he 
came to the knowledge of it, I cannot divine. 
I think to ſhew the Marquiſs her letter to 
Sedly, to clear up to him, what I am con- 
vinced made him very uneaſy, as no ill can 
now attend it, I wiſh you were with me, 1 
never wanted or deſired your ſociety more 
than I do at preſent, I have an hundred 
things to ſay to you, that 1 cannot commit 
to paper. I have not had Emily with me 
for ſome days, the loſs of her lively conver- 
ſation is felt by us all, but her attendance 
was neceſſary on Mrs. Sidney, who is come 
to town ill, and is confined; the phyſicians - 
are apprehenſive the is far gone in a con- 
ſumption. I now begin to flatter myſelf my 


wiſhes will be fulfilled, Lord Ordford is fo 


particular to Emily, as often to draw on her 
my uncle's raillery, which the dear girl can 
ill bear. I think we have no one to diſpoſe' 
off, but poor Lord Melvin ; but he declares 
he will die a batchelor, ſince the only two he 
ever fancied ſaid him nay. The Farl of So- 
merſet 
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merſet and Lady Selina are to be married 
this — ſet out for Paris in a few 
- days, in a public capacity. Adieu my much 
loved Cecilia, in whotever change, believe 
me unalterably yours, 


Juri St, Lrean, 


s LETTER 


: 
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LETTER. XXIX. 


Miſs St. LE GBR to. Miſs S1DNEYs . * 


Richmond | Lolge. 


1 Cannot expreſs to my Emily how aidch 
1 miſs. her, the loſs of her ſociety is the only 


; 


alloy to her friends happineſs—my dear Ce- 


cilia arrived here yeſterday, accompanied by 


Mrs, Waldergrave and fir Charles, ſhe is I 


15 | think 
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think more lively and more beautiful than 
ever—ſhe too laments your abſence; we all 
petition Mrs. Sidney to let you come to us, 
if ſhe can ſpare you with convenience; I 
hope ſhe is better, and that ſhe can diſpenſe 
with your tender attentions fur a little while. 
I know by experience, how capable my dear 
Emily is to ſmooth the bed of ſickneſs, but 
1 flatter myſelf Mrs. Sidney is not confin=d 
to her's—if ſhe grants our prayer, Lord Guil- 
ford will go to town to bring you to your 
Julia. Cecilia declares you muſt come with 
the Marquiſs, or ſhe will ſend Lord Orford 
for you—don't be alarmed, Emily, he is not 
here, he declined my uncle's invitation. I 
wonder often at the patience of ſir Charles, 
for Cecilia, at times, is abſolutely intolerably 
provoking—her ſpirits are amazingly great, 
though Mrs. 8 did every thing in 
her power to mortify the dear girl, and to 
break them; for 1i!| Harriet went to France, 
Cecilia was never brought into Company. 
Her mother was a long time inſenſible to her 
merit, but ſhe is at preſent extremely fond 
of her—1 reckon-it amongſt the impoſſibili- 
nes to know, and not to love her. She is 
ſo very amiable—along with the greateſt flow 
of ſpirits, (which one would imagine would 
prevent. any thing bearing heavy on her 
mind) ſhe poſſeſſes an uncommon ſhare x 

| ſenſi- 
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ſenſibility; her heart is tenderly aliye to all 
the fine feelings, A tale of woe never had a 
more attentive auditor, or one more ready 
to alleviate, as far as is in her power, any 
wretchedneſs that comes within her know- 


ledge; and ſhe makes it her buſipeſs-to find 


out the unfortunate. I was. interrupted by +... 


the, very girl whoſe . praiſe I Was chanting 
forth, I am afraid Emily L. muſt; recall part 
of what I have ſaid, for ſhe has juſt quarrel- 
led with fir Charles; ſhe takes ſuch plea- 

ſure in tormenting him, that I am often 
tempted to think ſhe does not love him as 
well as he deſerves, but then ſhe in an in- 
ſtant baniſhes that thought from my mind, 
by ſome delicate acknowledgement of error; 
tor like Belcovur, ſhe is always ſinning and 
repenting. Cecilia declares fir Charles is now 
the aggreſſor, but between friends, I very 
much doubt it. I muſt now go and hear 
both ſtories—to judge a cauſe properly it 
is neceſſary you ſhould be well acquainted 
with its merit, a ſingle deficiency. would ruin 
the whole. Cecilia teazes me ſo, I muſt at- 
tend her. She defires her love, aad would 
write to you, but this place is fo dreary, her 
ideas are all gone to ſleep, only when ſhe 
gets hold of the Marquiſs, is ſhe ſealible 
ſhe ſays of her exiſtence, You may believe 
as much of that as you pleaſe—but do not 


doubt 
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doubt but you are loved ſincerely by her, 
and your „„ Ni en 


JoLra St. Lx OOER. 


Lady Seymour writes to Mrs. Sidney for 
leave, I flatter myſelf we ſhall ſucceed.— 
My uncle declares he can do no longer with- 
out his blue-eyed maid — once more adieu 


ma chere 


EMILY. 


Rp BR LETTER 
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LETTER XXX. 
Miſs CREA WAI DERGRAVYE 15 222 SIDNET- 


| Richmond. 


Aw: Emily, Emily, I am ruined, .and 
undone; faſhion, Coquetry, all put to flight ; 
don't dare, however, to imagine, it is by 
ove I am vanquiſhed, (it is not come to that 


yet) 
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yet) but by that artful girl, what has ſhe not 
to anſwer for, to deſtroy all my conſequence 
at once. Emily I have been very weak and 
very lilly juſt now, but it is entirely owin 

to this prudent friend of ours. You mul 

know, I thought ſir Charles did not look 
half fo — or fo graceful at Rich- 
mond, as he did in London, or at Morpeth 
Hall—to be fare he could not help that, nor 
my making compariſons between him and 
the elegant Marquiſs. He ſhould, if poſſi- 
ble, have prevented my continuing here, 
but like moſt of his ſex, his vanity ßes very 
deep. or he would dread the Maiquiſſes ſu- 
per ority— but to the ſtury of my misfor- 
tyune—yeſterday he met him and me in the 
grove; he exclaimed againſt a converſation 
lo private, and declared Lord Guilford was 
become a downright monopolizer. The Mar- 
quiſs laughed at his fears of him, and rallied 
a good deal; he however ſoon took an op- 
portunity of leaving us together. When he 
was gone, fir Charles ſeized my hand and 
preſſed it to his lips, and ſaid ſomething or 
other about my looks, with which I was not 
in a humour to be pleaſed—pſha cried I, 

i rather xeviſhly — what is the matter? my 
- arilable/ Cecilia; © ſaid. he, am I ſo unfortu- 
nate to offend, ſlup id cried 1, ha! exclaim- 
4 he, (in a — 51 rant) I beſerch your 
pardon 
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pardon, Madam; when you are diſ>oſed to 


liſten to my ſtupidity, you will find me rea; 
dy to obey your ſurmmons—ne made a pret- 


ty half ſtately bow, and waiked off without 
being recalled, 1 pauſed, | biuſhed I believe; 
in truth, Emily 1 was aſhamed of my beha- . 
viour—and was ſully reſolved to make him 
amends for it. Oh! what a lecture Julia 
will read to me, ſaid 1 to myſelf, as I went, 

to the Houſe, for I knew he would complain 
of me to.her—for my part I have no notion 
of indulging thefe encroachers, ſo as to al- 
ways appear pleaſed with their alfiduities , . 
it is in my opinion good management 12. 
came in · 


keep them at a diſtance. When 
to the drawing room, | was received by fir 


Charles with a reſpectful bow; my ſweet. b 


friend with her bear: ful face made up, ut» 
tered not a ſyllable—l ſat down and took out 
my knotting, a charming morning ſaid I, 1 
have been walking the woods theſe two hours; 
not a word from either, I wonder my dear, faid 
Ito my pretty prudent friend, you did not enjoy. 
the beauties of it: 1 had buſineſs which pre- 
. vented me, Madam, replied ſhe, why that was 
rather unfortunate ſaid I; purling ſtreams, 
ſhady groves, and ſuch a lover as Lord Gyuil- 
ford are certainly irreſiſlible onen 
a pity you were deprived of ſuch a charming 
ſcene. I am very happy, Cecilia, to ſee Lord 
Guilford 


. 
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Guilford within, or without the houſe, but 1 
confeſs | am not romantic enough to enjoy 
his converſation only when tne ſcene is rural, 
or coquet ſufficient to treat him with diſdain 
at any time or any place. You are a good 
girl, replied l, and J am very happy that you 
have profited by the many leſſons I have 
given you on that ſubject; they both endea- 
vaured to reſtrain a ſmile, but what a thought- 
leſs mortal I am, cried I; you and your friend. 
ſeemed to have a ſerious converſation,, and 1 
have interrupted you—l aroſe to go, you muſt 
not leave me Cecilia, ſaid Julia, taking my 
hand, and calling fir Charles to her preſented 
it to him ; | ſooliſhly made ſome conceſſions, 
and I am ſadly afraid they made me promiſe, 
that the day gives Julia the title of Guilford, 
I am to aſſume that of Wilmot. Pity me, 
Emily, for it will not bethe thing to figure en 
bride by her—you know the men all ſay that 
no woman has ſo many charms as Julia. In 
every thing ſhe ſays and does, an irreſiſtible 
charm is diffuſed aro:'nd her, I wiſh I poſ- 
ſeſſed her faſcinating power, I flatter myſelf 
I would make a better uſe of it than ſhe does, 
but they ſay imperfection is the common 
characteriſlic of all hun, an efforts alas! 
Emily, 1 feel ſenſibly this moment the truth 
N the 45 Heigh! ho! abſolutely the 
idea 
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idea of matrimony has infected me with low: | 
neſs of ſpirits, do my good girl come end 
diſpel the miſt that at prefent obſcures the 

vivacity of your 


_ -CEciL1a WALDERAVE. (' » 


- * 


LETTER. 
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LETTER XXXI. 


Miſs $idnxzy to Mrs. SIDN EY. 


Richmond. 


1 Have juſt ſtolen a moment to acquaint 
my deareſt mother, that I have ſeen the love- 
ly Julia, and her beauteous friend, plight 


their faith to Lord Guilford and fir Charles 
W mot; 
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Wilmot ; never did J ſee Miſs St. Leger look 
more enchantingly lovely, without the aſſiſt- 
ance of bridal finery, (for we were all dreſſ- 
ed in riding habits). The ſoftneſs that wass 
caſt over Cecilia's countenance, added much 
to her beautiſul features. She had aſſum eg 
. quite a new character, her vivacity was more 
than half gone, which gave a languor to her 
ches, that was infinitely becoming. 5 
After breakfaſt the ceremony was yo | 
formed by Dean Dixon, who came from 
Roſe Hill to have the pleaſure of giving the 
nuptial benediction to Julia, on whom he 
doats with parental fondneſs. The good 
old gentleman went through it in a moſt - 
awful-manner—when he came to that part, 
where he aſks was there any juſt cauſe or 
impediment why they ſhould not be joined 
in the holy bands of matrimony; | really 
thought Miſs Waldergrave would have faint- 
ed ſuppoſe ſhe remembered the wretch- 
ed Ledy Wilton, hut ſhe ſoon recovered, 
and went through it very well, even to love, 
honour and obey, though I have often heard 
her expreſs her averſion to part of them 
vows; but I am convinced there is no pro- 
miſe ſne has made, but ſhe will religiouſly 
keep. When the Dean had finiſhed read» 
ing the exhortation—fhe flew to Julia and 
threw herſelf into her arms and burſted into 
tears; 
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tears; gracious God] exclaimed ſir Charles, 
wha: mean 'thoſe tears? - ſurely my deareſt- 
Cecilia does not repent her condeſcenſion to 
me; but come, continued he, | muſt not let 
your lovely friend engroſs you all. See, Ju- 
lia, cried ſhe, ſmiling through her tears, how 
Hon 1 am put in mind of my vows; alas! I 
am apprehenſive, I ſhall never claim the flitch 
of bacon, it is well if a flice comes io my 
ſhare, what think you? faid the, giving her 
hand to fir Charles. Why, rephed he, l muft 
confeſs in this age of modern refinement and 
dliſſipation, the taſk ſeems rather arduous, but 
we will attempt it, my love, and I make no 
doubt we ſhall ſucceed, and convince the 
world; hymen has ſome happy votarics—he . 
then led her to Mrs. Waldergrave, and Lord 
Morpeth. Now, my Julia, ſaid the Marquiſs, 
I may ſay my happineſs is compleat, and if 
the moſt tender love and gratitude can con- 
tribute to yours, you -may be aſſured of its 
permanency. Oons man ! cried Mr, St. Le- 
ger, hold your tongue, conſider the bargain is 
for life, therefore ſpare your aſſurances and 
compliments, leſt you ſhould fall ſhort by the 
way, and promiſe more than you can perform, 
but come I have not yet kiſſed the bride, with 
your leave, my Lord, and he ſaluted Julia with 
a tear of pieaſure in his eye, and turning to 
ſir Charles ſaid he muſt take the privilege of 
a an 


* 
* .- 
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an old man, and wiſh your fair one joy. The 
lovely Marchioneſs received the congratulati- 

ons of the company with a grace peculiar to 

'., herſelf, The Duke ſeemed to admir- her, as 
much as his ſon did. Lady Seymour was very 
much affected, as ſhe preſſed Julia to her bo- 

„ form, and offered up a fervent prayer for her 
happineſs. Lord and Lady Guilford when in 

the country are to reſide with her at Seymour 
Caſtle, and ſhe is to live with them in town, 

for ſhe could not be ſeparated from Julia— 

We are now going, that is to ſay, the Mar- 

quiſs and Marchioneſs, fir Charles and Lady 
Wilmot, Lady Seymour, Miſs Beverly, your 
Emily and Captain Villars to Freſcati, a ſeat 3 

of the Marquiſs's, about twenty miles hence, 

where we are to ſtay a few days, and then for 

Seymour Caſile, where 1 hope to meet my 
dear mother in perfe& health and ſpirits. 

Lord Orford was invited to the wedding by 

Mr. St. Leger, who did not copſider the im- 

propriety, but he pleaded buſineſs: indeed 

my dear Madam, I do nct thiak any one who 
ever loved Lady Guilford could ſo far con- 

quer their paſſion, as to ſee her irrevocably 

loſt, without betraying their feelings, Poor 

Lord Oi ford loved her with an exceſs of paſ- 

"ſion, it was a pity he did not meet a ſuitable 

return, but J hope time may effect a cure, for 
I do not know one more amiable. Hz taught 
| my 
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my heart to feel his diſtreſs. When Julia was 
ill his diſtraQtion was not to be deſcribed, and 
was a convincing proof love may exiſt with- 
out the ſmalleſt ray of hope, for ſhe declared 
her ſentiments at once, which ſhe aſſured him 
could never change. He has promiſed to vi- 
fit Seymour Caſtle next ſummer, and then 
you will judge of his merit, and allow he is 
deferving of all I have ſaid in his praiſe, I 
am interrupted. The Marchioneſs came to 
inform, me, the carriages are ready; ſhe de- 
fires her love to you, and deſires me to tell 
you ſhe bas ſomething to communicate to you 
relative to Lord Orford; If it concerns me, 
* do not give credit to it, though coming 
| fo reſpectable authority. Adieu my 
dear mother, and believe me your ever affec- 
tionate daughter | | 
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